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WHEN YOU MAKE YOUR CHRISTMAS LIST— 


Be sure to include one of the Stevens “ family. ”’ 


A useful, practical and appreciated gift is a Stevens Rifle, a Stevens Shotgun or a 
Stevens Pistol. 


Or perhaps you are racking your brains to know what to give for Christmas ! 


If you would like a Stevens—then undoubtedly Father, Brother, Uncle or Cousin 
will be just as pleased if you give them one. 


Our big profusely illustrated catalog tells you in detail about all the different Stevens 
Shotguns, Rifles, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. It is a good book to have in your 
possession all year round—at Christmas time it is especially useful. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 


Largest Makers Sporting Firearms In The World 
326 MAIN STREET : - : CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
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The Big Woods. 


By F. T. WEBBER. 


T the commencement of the Civil War my 
A parents lived on a farm at the edge of 

what we called the “big woods” in Fon- 
du-Lac County, Wisconsin. This region was the 
summer home of more birds, and of a greater 
variety, than any I have ever visited. Robins 
were in flocks and the numerous holes in the 
tall stumps and dead trees were occupied hy 
either a bluebird or one of the many varieties 
of woodpeckers. Our great barn was literally 
plastered with swallow nests. This barn was 
built of oak timbers cut on the place, and was 
pinned together wth wooden pins. It had a mow 
one side above for hay and on the other side 
grain was stacked, while below on one side was 
a fold for sheep and on the other a stable for 
horses and cattle. In the center below was an 
open driveway extending through the building, 
the hay and grain was hauled in on this floor and 
unloaded on either side. Immense rats had their 
home under the floor, and their houses of sticks 
were everywhere in the woods. 


Our house was built against a hill and in the 
basement was a great brick oven where the week- 
ly baking was done. Near the house were wild 
plum thickets, both the red and white varieties, 
literally wagon loads of them. To the north and 
west extended an unbroken forest of oak, maple, 
hickory, elm and butternut, and some of the larg- 
est wild cherry trees I have ever seen. The 
cherry was a large black one and many of the 
trees were more than a foot through at the base. 
In the fall all available space on the shed roofs 
were covered with nuts to dry the husk. Most 
of my time in the summer season was spent in 
the woods with a younger sister as a companion. 


I am afraid I was not always as chivalrous to- / 
ward her as I should have been, for the trail ; 


through the forest was often obstructed by thick- 
ets and some of the streams were too wide for 
her to cross unaided, but she never complained 
and seldom called for assistance. She regarded 
me as a great woodsman and to be with me 
would undergo any discomfort. 

Wonderfui were our discoveries and won- 


derful our adventures. The greatest of our finds* * 


was a ruffled grouse’s nest, and our greatest 
fright was occasioned by the sudden whir of 
wings from under our feet when this bird took 
flight. 

Although these birds were numerous, they 
were hard to find, their coloring being so like 
their surroundings. I often carried a single-bar- 
reled shotgun, but she kicked, and as I was gen- 
erally uncertain as to the charge on most occa- 
sions when game presented itself I refrained 
from shooting. A rabbit must stand up and 
stand still or he was beneath contempt. This 
suited sister for the report of the gun was the 
most frightful thing she could conceive. One 
day in a cleft at the foot of an old oak we did 
find a grouse’s nest, and often afterward we 
would go that way and watch the bird on her 
nest. The brown thrasher and catbird nests we 
found often and the passenger pigeon nest was 
s9 common that we passed it without interest. 

These birds were so numerous that they 
were a cause of anxiety to the farmer at plant- 
ing time. Shouting would not drive them from 
a newly planted wheat field, and in flight they 
would darken the earth like a cloud. 

The whippoorwill, so like the night hawk of 
the western plains, we would discover on a log 
or tree iimb in the day time, while in the evening 
at a certain hour we would listen for his call. 
The hanging birds’ nests were our delight, and 
when the young were gone we would cut the 
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twig sustaining them and festoon the house. My 
job at home was keeping water in the ash barrels 
that supplied lye for soap making. But mother, 
knowing how eager we were to be in the woods, 
would oftentimes take over this task, overtaxed 
though she was; for in the fall, with the candle 
dipping, making of salt and pickled meats and 
sausage, drying and stringing of fruits, the mak- 
ing of jellies and preserves, there was an endless 
round of labor. 

In the open places in the woods where the 
sun glinted down, flowers grew in profusion and 
honey bees and butterflies feasted in a glory of 
light and color. In the deeper recesses we found 
the fruit of the mandrake, which we tasted, not 
because it was good, but because it was beautiful, 


Our Outing Blankets, in 
\ various weights and col- 

ors, are made to meet the 
ecuirements of camp life. 
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AR yal Fabric for 
King Winter 


UITE the correct cloth for winter 
outing, where style and comfort 
are desired, is 


FORESTRY CLOTH 


(SHADE 265) 


Truly a man’s fabric, yet finding equal 
favor among out-door women, because 
of its correctness, warmth and elegance. 


FORESTRY CLOTH, the Government standard for U.S. Forest 
Service, is a strictly all-wool, unfinished worsted. Firm of 
weave, a beautiful gray-green in color, and soft and pliable in 
texture, it affords perfect protection in all weathers and is the 
exclusive choice of clubs and leading sportsmen everywhere. 


For motoring, driving, golfing, ete., there is OLIVAUTO 
CLOTH, a medium-weight, olive-brown serge, admirably suited 
to out-door wear, except in extreme cold. 


Any custom tailor or store can obtain FORESTRY CLOTH 
or OLIVAUTO CLOTH for you. They are obtainable also in 
correct sporting garments from Abercrombie & Fitch Co., Rus- 
sell Uniform Co., New York, and other outfitters. If you have 
difficulty in finding, write for samples. 


Wm.M.Wood, President. 


erican Woolen Company 





Selling Agency: 
American Woolen Co. of New York, 
American Woolen Building, 18th to 
19th Streets, on 4th Avenue, New York 








and our hands and lips were stained with the 


fruit of the strawberry ad raspberry, and when 
the frost had come the acid of the sumach was 
sampled. Nothing escaped the eternal craving of 
a childish appetite. Slippery elm bark, choke 
cherries, and even pig nuts were devoured. We 
raced the red, black, grey, and flying squirrels in 
gathering our winter supply of nuts. In the win- 
ter time, with our “spelling downs,” rides on bob 
sleds with the box filled with straw, corn husk- 
ings, and candy pullings, life was a continual 
round of pleasure, and while the older ones were 
mating for-life us young ones experienced many 
a heart throb as our hands met beneath the buf- 
falo robes and quilts. I did not know then as I 
do now that children are nature worshippers, that 
their hearts swell with the bursting buds and 
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W/HAT could be a more SENSIBLE 


HOLIDAY GIFT 


For an ANGLER 


than something to serve him in his hobby ? 
Rods, Reels, Lines, etc., at prices to fit all 


pocket books. 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY. 


Our expert advice and opinion is yours free 
of charge, if you desire it. 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON 


21 Park Place , ‘ 3 


NEW YORK CITY 


- s 


Catalog free upon request. 
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TRADE 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


FINE FISHING TACKLE and SPORTING GOODS 


MARK. TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 





‘THOS. J. CONROY 28 


John Street 
New York 











A Lubricant and Rust Preventive 
For Rod and Gun. Write for a 


Sample and Booklet ‘No. P52. 
Joseph Dixon Crucible Co. Jersey City, N. J. 


CHAS. D. BARNEY -& CO. 
Bankers and Brokers 


MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND PHILADELPHIA 
STOCK EXCHANGES 


122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 


ARTHUR BINNEY 


(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 


MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address: ‘* Designer,” Boston 


HAIG & HAIG 


GET THE BEST 


CHOCOLAT and 
COCOA 





FOR 
HOME 


ue 
ov or CAMP 


Ask for Suchard’s 








FACTORY 
NEWARK,N,J. 


REPAIRING 
RODS MADE TO URDER 





-W-M: NICHOL S- 


a 
(clefvaled Inperit Hand Made [ishing Reads -_> 
Fishing, Tackle of every description 
Ahotreals and Matars 


TELEPHONE 
CORTLANDT 4256 


173 Greenwich Street 
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Pocket Knife Tool Kit 
POCKET BOOK ALL 
KNIFE 


— 9 in 1 
SAW Each tool 
HISEL firmly 
SCREW DRIVER attached or 
CORK PU detached to 
CAP LIFTER knife in a second 


Always at hand for immediate 
use, whether Camping, Boating, Teaming, 
Driving, in the Shop, Factory, Office, Store, 
Warehouse, Automoblie, on the Farm, Bicycle, 
or around the Home. 

sent Post Paid on receipt of 
price, $2.25. 

Use it five days and if not satisfac- 
tory return it and we will refund 


on ' re your money. 
U. J. ULERY CO. 


11-Z Warren Street - New York, N. Y. 





SAVE YOUR TROPHIES 


Write for Illustrated Catalogue 


‘Heads and Horns”’ 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, 
Antlers, ete. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and 
Fish and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
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This young salesman knows people buy 
fishing rods *‘in bunches’? for Christmas 
—so that’s the way he shows them. 
Tear this ad out. Slip it offhand to 
some friend of yours—someone in the 
family—who doesn’t know what to give 
you for Christmas. Remark its clever- 
ness, They'll get the idea. 

Fly casting, bait casting, trolling—the 
dealer has your kind of “BRISTOL.” 
$ ~All guaranteed three years. Write for 


the new 

‘*BRISTOL’’ Catalog FREE 
The 1914 “‘BRISTOL” Calendar is a 
full-color reproduction of an oil painting, 
“The Last Struggle,”” by Philip R. Good- 
win, the noted outdoor-sports artist. Size 
16% x30 in. A handsome decoration for 
home, den or camp. Sent prepaid, 
only on receipt of 15 cents. 

THE HORTON MBG. CO. 


84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn, 


blossoms, that childhood scenes and experiences 
are impressed upon the mind as no after events 
are, that the chipmunk on the top rail of the 
fence keeping pace with the boy in the road is a 
vision as of yesterday when serious events of 


mature life have faded from memory. Where 
in our later years do we discover beauty to com- 
pare with the coloring of the frosted sumach and 
maple leaves as viewed by childish eyes, or where 
the sweetness of fruit and the delicate perfume 
of flowers? 


° BERMUDA 
To | 
By S. S. “BERMUDIAN.” (The ship used by 
President Wilson.) Twin Screw, 10,518 tons dis- 


placement. Submarine signals; wireless; orchestra. 


Record trip 39 hours 20 minutes. Fastest, newest and only Steamer 
landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. 


Tours include Hotels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates. 

Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 
WEST INDIES 

New S.S.“ Guiana” and other steamers fortnightly for 

St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, 

Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and 

Demerara. 





For full information apply to 


A. E. OU .ERBRIDGE & CO.. Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad- 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON, 245 and 2081 Broadway, 264 
and 553 Fifth Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 


aS 3 in One" 


lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust 
on the metal parts and cleans and 
polishes the stock. For cleaning out 


the residue of burnt powder, especially 
smokeless powder, it is unequaled. 
Free samples to those who have not tried it. 


3-IN-ONE OIL CO. 
112 New St. . 
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Sport in Southern India 


LARGE number of Americans visit India 
A They go there with the 
it they certainly do, if one may judge by 
the amount of ground they cover and the man- 
ner in which they hustle around! How much 
of what they see is assimilated-and stored away 
in their “brain-boxes” to be drawn upon in the 
shape of pleasant memories in the afterward it 
would be difficult to say. The greater number 
devote the cold season—December, January and 
February—to their tour, but some there are who 
take things more quietly, allowing more time 
and extending their visit into some portion of 
the hotter weather. 

Why do not more people land in India a 
jittle earlier, go straight to Kashmir for 
October, when it is at its best and some of the 
finest duck-shooting in the world is at its best, 
and then come south to “do” India? And surely 
among those who can manage an extended visit 
there must be a large number of sportsmen glad 
to take the opportunity of picking up a trophy 
or two in a country new to them? To such as 
these Mysore presents splendid opportunities. 

The State of Mysore, in Southern India, of 
which Mysore City is the capital, is a sports- 
man’s paradise of first rank. As elephant coun- 
try it is famous, as is the neighboring State of 
Travancore, but elephant is, very rightly, for- 
bidden game, unless a rogue happens to get on 
the rampage, when official permission to shoot 
him is readily obtainable. The ivory, however, 
must be handed over to the State, but one may 
keep the feet as trophies. Tiger, bison and 
sambhur require plenty of time, as one must 
get into camp a considerable distance away 
from centers. Panther, black-buck (Indian.ante- 
lope), crocodile and pig are readily got-at close 
to Mysore City, and one should be able to bag 
a pleasing trophy or two within the week. 

Whether one is pressed for time or not 
one cannot do better than take train straight to 
Mysore City and there place oneself in the 
hands of Van Ingen’s, a firm which are first- 


every 
intention of seeing the country; and see 


year. 


class taxidermists, and the proprietors of 
which are both old hands at shikar of 
all kinds. They will make complete arrange- 


ments at a comparatively small cost. It is 
necessary to take with one only one’s guns and 
the “bearer,” or personal servant, who is an 
indispensable part of one’s outfit in India. My- 
sore City boasts of a couple of hotels which, 
although not exactly up-to-date, are comfort- 
able enough for a few days. Unless one can 
spare the time to go into camp, the best plan 
is to get out to the shooting grounds by motor 
car, and a machine can generally be hired. 


By J. INMAN-EMERY 


The bulk of tourists land at Bombay and 
“do” Northern India, taking en route to Cal- 
cutta such places of interest as Agra, Delhi, 
Cawnpore, Lucknow, Benares, etc. This is the 
“beaten track.” 
tore leaving the Land of Sin, a good plan, if 
Mysore is to be visited, is to take steamer from 
from Rangoon to 


If Ceylon is an objective be- 


Madras, or 
Burma has been 
itinerary. Mysore City is litthe more than a 
night’s journey by train from Madras, and if the 


ladies of the party (if any) wish to cut out the 


Calcutta to 


Madras, if included in the 


sits in the zvooly so formed one is screened 
irom view. On arriving on the ground one 
takes up one’s position in the wooly and a 
dog or goat is tied-up to a stake driven into 
the ground. The s/ikarris then retire to 
a discreet distance and one sits tight in abso- 
lute silence, while the “tie-up” is left to make 
all the noise of which it is capable. If “spots” 
intends to come for his meal one should get 
a shot at him within the half-hour. When he 
comes he will come quickly, and one must shoot 
him quickly and aim straight, or the chances 
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shoot, they are recommended to spend a few 
days in Ootacamund, about twenty hours from 
Madras, a most delightful hill-station, in the 
cool climate of which all such inconveniences 
as hot weather can easily be forgotten. 

\ letter to the firm mentioned above a 
week in advance will insure everything 
being in readiness on arrival. With luck, a 
panther will already have been marked 
down, and you will naturally go out after him at 
once, or he may move to another location. 
During the day the shikarris (hunters) will 
choose a suitable clump of bushes close to where 
the panther is lying-up and close to a clearing 
in the jungle scrub. Some quantity of cut 
foliage may have to be added so that as one 


are a rough-and-tumble at close quarters with 
a very dangerous beast. 

It is generally conceded that the Indian 
panther is a more dangerous animal than the 
tiger. Like the bison, the moment he gets a 
sight of you he will charge. He will stalk you, 
too, given half a chance. So on getting on the 
ground, whatever others may do, keep your 
weapon handy while taking a preliminary walk 
around examining “pug-marks” and other signs 
of his lordship’s proximity. A tiger’s first im- 
pulse, on the other hand, unless seriously dis- 
turbed or wounded, of course, is to slink off. 

The photo shows a very fine Indian panther 
of mine, with my bearer, Nainah, to the right, 
and the head shikarris, Nanjah and Kulah, 











to the left of the picture. The second photo 
shows a black-buck or Indian antelope. 


Finer black-buck heads are obtainable in 
Northern India than in Mysore, but they pro- 
vide no better sport in the getting. The bullock 
bundi, or native cart, which must be used as 
soon as one has to leave the road for the shoot- 
ing grounds, is also shown in the picture. An 
uncomfortable mode of progression, albeit the 
only one save “Shank’s pony,” but a good layer 
of straw will mitigate a great deal of the dis- 
comfort due to the absence of springs. Ante- 
lope are more or less accustomed to the sight 
of these carts and their accompanying pair of 
bullocks, and they therefore constitute a useful 
means of stalking your animals, so that it is 
even possible sometimes to get up to within 
150 yards while sitting in the cart, but not on 
ground which has recently been shot over. 

It is astonishing what vitality these little 
animals display after being hit. On one oc- 
casion I hit a buck with a well-placed shot at 
a range of about 150 yards, so that after passing 
through the shoulder the bullet smashed its 
diaphragm and heart “all to smithereens.” 
Nevertheless, that buck went like the wind for 
nearly 100 yards before dropping dead. On 
another occasion I hit a fast-moving animal at 
long range, smashing a hind leg. It made off 
at a tremendous pace on its remaining three 
legs, while I raced so as to cut it off. Eventu- 
ally, topping a hill, I hit it again at very long 
range, and after a chase of three miles we 
picked it up dead, to find that my second shot 
had cut its underside open and disemboweled it. 

The photographs show me wearing the kit 
which I recommend as far and away the most 
comfortable and serviceable. The shirt and 
coat are of the khaki-colored puggaree, or turban 
cloth, which is delightfully thin and cool. The 
short pants are of regulation khaki-drill and 
the sun-topi is the regulation “pig-sticker” of 
pith covered with khaki cloth. The knees 
should be left bare for comfort, and a pair of 
woolen “puttees” and brown canvas shoes with 
rope soles complete the outfit, all of which a 
bazaar native tailor, whom one’s bearer will 
bring along, will turn out very cheaply. 

Mysore abounds with wild boar, and it is 
possible to geat great sport out of a “pig-drive.”’ 
The villagers are only too delighted to lend 
their aid for a “mere song” in the way of 
remuneration, not only because the pigs are a 
nuisance to their crops, but also because they 
are very fond of the meat. They will hunt them 
themselves with quaint old spears that have 
been handed down from generation to genera- 
tion. Having decided upon the piece of country 
to be beaten, your shikarris will pass the word 
to neighboring villages and several hundred 
men will turn out to drive. These swarthy sons 
of the soil, clad in “nothing much before and 
something less than half of that behind,” as 
Kipling has it, and accompanied by their hunt- 
ing dogs, will beat up the country for miles 
around and drive toward the spot where the 
guns are stationed, netting some places at times 
to prevent the pig from breaking in the wrong 
direction. There is “the devil to pay” some- 
times when a big “tusker” decides to charge a 
met and gets entangled in it, and has to be 
despatched by spear-thrusts to the accompani- 
ment of ear-piercing squeals. The guns are 
always stationed at the edge of the jungle where 
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the ground is clearer and the pig will put off 
breaking till the last minute, when the beaters 
are close upon them. Then out they will come, 
going fast in a peculiar lolloping gallop, and 
one has little time to “draw a bead” and shoot. 
An additional element of excitement is provided 
by the fact that there is always a possibility of 
putting up a panther when driving pig. 

The banks of rivers and “tanks” nearby 
Mysore produce crocodile for the stalking, and 
sometimes a hyena or a wolf comes close 
enough in to make getting him comparatively 
easy. ; 

I have said enough, I imagine, to indicate 
the lines upon which one with none too much 
time upon his hands should go to work to pro- 
cure sport which is always more or less ready 
to hand. There is always food enough for the 
shotgun, of course, in the shape of peacock, 
duck, partridge, quail, sand-grouse, pigeon, 
jungle-fowl, according to season. 

If time be no object and one wants a tiger, 
the only plan is to get into communication with 
the local experts I have indicated and see what 
they have to say and can put up at the moment, 

The picture shows a couple of tiger break- 
ing into the open when beaten and with guns 
stationed on a line of elephants, and is a photo- 
graph of an incident during King George V.’s 
hunt in Nepaul at the time of the Delhi Durbar. 
One of these beasts actually sprang on an ele- 
phant after being wounded, seizing it by the 
trunk, and was crushed to death under the ele- 
phant’s fore foot. 

This method of hunting tiger is 
employed, as the authorities will only take the 
necessary trouble for some one of special im- 
portance and the cost is far beyond the average 
person’s means, besides requiring considerable 
time for preparation. The method most com- 
mon is to tie up a “kill” in the likeliest spot 
after your beast has been “pugged-down,” 
ensconce yourself snugly in a machan up a 
tree and shoot him when he comes for his meal. 
Or, the “kill” may not be necessary if you can 
catch “stripes” at his usual drinking place. 

A man I knew, the son of an army man who 
joined his father in India at the age of sixteen, 
used to relate in his own inimitable Irish fashion 
how he shot his first tiger. He has since shot 
his dozens. It appears that he and his shik- 
arri were on their way through the. jungle to 
some particular spot, when they unexpectedly 
caught sight of “stripes” about thirty yards 
below them down the slope of the ravine. The 
shikarri immediately pulled my friend down 
on to the ground against a tree trunk and 
motioned ta him to shoot. He was but sixteen 
and had never seen a tiger in his life outside 
of a menagerie, and he was so disconcerted that 
he could only sit and gape in open-mouthed as- 
tonishment, while “stripes,” sitting on his 
haunches, stared back at him, quite motionless, 
except for an occasional flick of the end of his 
tail. He declared that it would only have been 
necessary for the beast to roar for him to have 
flung down his rifle and fled incontinently! As 
it was, it must have been some minutes, my 
friend said, before it seemed to enter his brain 
as quite an after-thought, as it were, that he 
had a rifle in his hand and had better shoot. 
He put the rifle to his shoulder and fired (he 
felt afterward as if his eyes must have been 
closed when he pulled the trigger), and no one 


seldom 


was more surprised than himself to see the tiger 
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roll over dead. 

This reminds me that I was once out for 
panther with a man who was consumed with 
pluck. After he had imbibed copiously of 
“Dutch courage” in the form of good Scotch 
whisky, we seated ourselves in our “wooly.” 
We had got up the shoot for him, so it was his 
first shot. When the panther made its appear- 
ance it was all I could do to induce him to 
shoot, and alas! when he did so, the dog we 
had tied up rolled over dead, killed by what 
would have been, in the panther, a most excel- 
lently placed shot! Cold tea is by far the best 
beverage when out hunting, 

Only a few words on the subject of guns, 
as everyone has his own ideas and favorites. 
The following comprise what I should take with 
me were I off to India on a shooting trip to- 
morrow: A .280 Ross; .405 Winchester or .350 
Browning, or both; .500 D. B. express; 16-bore 
shotgun. Also a miniature .220 Winchester 
comes in handy for knocking over a few pigeons 
for the camp “pot,” as the report from this little 
gun is not sufficient to scare other game if one is 
close to the shooting ground. And a 9 mm. 
3rowning pistol is better than all the hunting 
knives ever invented as a standby in case of hap- 
pening on a “tight corner.” 


NOTES OF A CASUAL OBSERVER. 


Prorpasty one of the oldest toys in existence 
is the firecracker. Gunpowder originated in 
China, so long ago that no trustworthy history 
records the fact. It was discovered by acci- 
dent, by finding that nitre, in which the soil 
of China abounds, exploded when mixed with 
We 


known as 


hot charcoal dust, as in some wood fire. 


know that saltpeter was first 


and that gunpowder was 


The Arabs, who traded 


“Chinese snow,” 


first used in China, 
with the Chinese by sea many centuries ago 
brought the knowledge of it to Arabia, whence 
it spread westward, and was at first employed 


in making fireworks. Then some inventive 
genius applied its force to gunnery, and it 
was used by the Saracens in the early wars in 
the East, and later by the Moors in their 
conquest of Spain, and invasion of France. 
Nevertheless, so slow were men in those days 
to profit by the new ideas, it was not until the 
thirteenth century that it really began to serve 
a purpose in war, cannon being used first at 
the battle of Crecy (1346). Thomas Carlyle 
is credited with the remark that the three 
agents which have most advanced civilization 
are gunpowder, the Bible and Presbyterianism. 
China had had gunpowder for many centuries 
before any advance among her people became 
perceptible. Perhaps even in Europe, its in- 
fluence was less than that of Carlyle’s second 
agency, the Bible, and in Carlyle’s country, at 
least, Presbyterianism seems to have advanced 
by the aid of both. BINOCULAR. 





A thoroughly up-to-date sawmill with a capa- 
city of 60,000 board feet a day has been erected 
on the south coast of Mindanao Island. It is of 
American make throughout, and uses the modern 
bandsaw. This is only one of several such mills 
in the Philippines. 
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par excellence, to my mind is the “fall,” 
when the forests are carpeted thickly 
with leaves and the few trees that are already 
bare seem to say to the sportsman that time is 
short and in a month or two, perhaps less, the 
swish-swish of the traveller’s footsteps will be 
exchanged for the silent scrunch of the snow. 
Even the birds, of which Canada is strangely 
deficient, whisper the same warning and the wild 
canaries, as they flit past my camp, seem anxious 
to tell me that though they are here to-day they 
will be gone to-morrow. 


O F the four seasons in Canada the one, 


My camp is an old log hut on the edge of a 
lake fringed with pine, spruce and balsam. Who 
built it I cannot say. Perhaps the man who lies 
so still under the rude wooden cross on the other 
side of the path. There are only initials on the 
cross, but no date, and the grave is thickly cov- 
ered with leaves of gold and bronze and red. 
Surely no man could wish for a more peaceful 
resting-place. 


FOREST AND STREAM 


In The Province of Quebec 


By W. SULLIVAN 


For a perfect “rest cure” there is nothing to 
beat a lake in the Canadian woods. 

Above me some woodpeckers are hard at 
work perforating a pine; at intervals one of them 
looks over his wing as if suspicious of my bona 
fides; a little red squirrel on an adjacent branch 
pauses in the act of biting a wild raspberry and 
with a flirt of his tail disappears round the trunk 
of atree. He, at any rate, has no illusions about 
humans, be they anglers or otherwise, for even 
fishermen have been known to carry guns. Away 
in the lake a big trout rises with a swirl, while 
close to the bank a black and white kingfisher 
hovers in the air and then drops “plunk” like a 
stone into the water, emerging immediately with 
a small fish in his beak. 

The forest-clad mountains rise sheer above 
me—sombre and gloomy—silent also, except for 
the sharp click of the lumberman’s axe and the 
voice of the man in charge of the log-hauling. 

It is a pretty sight to watch this man and 
his horse. As the logs are cut they are hauled 
down to the lake, the horse working solely by 
the sound of his master’s voice, turning to the 
right or left as the case may be and halting when 
told to. 

A lumber camp is well worth a visit. After 
the harvest is over hundreds of men are thrown 
out of work on the farms and were it not for 
the lumber camps many of these would find it 
hard to live through the six months of winter. 

Supplies are hauled to the camp from the 
nearest town, mostly pork and beans, tea, coffee 
and such like, and the men soon settle down to 
the simple life of the woods. 

I paid a visit to one of these camps and in 
spite of the fact that my knowledge of French 
is limited, I enjoyed it much. When the men 





Sullivan County 

THE breeding season was a good one and 
the broods of young ruffled grouse were quite 
full, but in many coverts feed was scarce. The 
birds seemed to be badly scattered early in Octo- 
ber and were difficult to locate in the section I 
worked in, yet a few miles away very fair sport 
was enjoyed. The flight of woodcock began well, 
but during the best of the October moon the 
weather was warm and muggy. If | had been 
blessed with a pair of seven-league boots, or a 
small, light motor car, I know that I could have 
found plenty of grouse, but being without either 
of these, I confess to many disappointments. 

We have had abundant moisture from the 
sky and one or two heavy freshets. The last 
high water right in the spawning season; as the 
native trout were hard at work and the brown 
trout just coming onto the redds. More large 
fish than usual are spawning in exposed locations 
as they ran up on the flood and remained in the 
bennie-kills after the water fell. There are per- 
scns who can not resist the temptation to kill a 
really big trout when practically at their mercy, 
no matter how poor its condition. 

There is a very good show of fish and we 
trust that all will go well. One excellent spawn- 
ing ground was spoiled by sawdust dumped from 
a mill that had been moved from place to place. 
The weather has been unusual, to say the least. 
Cold wilds and snow gave place to a week of 
summer-like days late in November. 


It is not worth while to prognosticate, but 








returned for dinner at noon I sat next to my 
friend “Trop Petit,” who stands somewhere in 
the neighborhood of six feet and six inches, and 
he helped my tin-plate liberally—too liberally— 
with pork and beans and larded potatoes. 

Talk about appetites! dish after dish van- 
ished as if by magic, washed down by copious 
draughts of strong green tea—stewed, not brewed 
—and destitute of milk. I came to the conclu- 
sion that “M. Jean,” the camp cook, fully earned 
what had seemed to me his high wages of two 
dollars a day. 

Close to my camp a little stream tumbles into 
the lake, fringed on either side by forests of 
pines and white birch. In the fall it is an an- 
gler’s paradise, for when the big fish in the lake 
are not rising one can wander for miles under 
the shade of the trees and return in the evening 
with a creel-full of brook trout—small—the most 
of them not more than half a pound, but none 
the less welcome for that. And then show me 
the man who could want a more delightful meal 
than freshly caught trout cooked under the trees. 





we hope that the winter will be favorable for 
game and fish. 

A great many men and boys are devoting 
their attention to trapping, as all furs are very 
high in price. Only a few are skillful, yet the 
total catch of foxes, minks, coons, muskrats, 
weasels and skunks is very large. Where all the 
skunks repose during the day is a puzzle to me 
as I do not find many holes. 

I saw 400 skunk skins at one farm near the 
line of the O. & W. R. R,, all collected from a 
small district by the farmer’s son (by trapping 
and purchase). This was four years ago. 

THEODORE GORDON. 

Sullivan County, N. Y., November. 


Indian Methods 


Wayne, Pa., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Archers and anthropologists all over 
the world are now presented with an opportunity 
to solve definitely and forever a question which 
has been discussed without result for the last 
generation. That is, the method that our Indi- 
ans used in making chipped stone weapons. 
Here is “Ishi the Archer,” a genuine man of the 
stone age, the only real paleolithic gentleman in 
our country, who, according to Dr. Pope, makes 
obsidian arrow points which he “flakes most 
beautifully.” For the sake of science let us 
have from Dr. Pope a good article on how he 
does it. Let him illustrate every step of the pro- 
cess by photographs and spare no words or space 
to make it clear to us all in every detail. 

Yours truly, 
Rosert P. Ermer. 


October Birds 


Hanna Crry, Ill, Nov. 23.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Am sending you a list of all the 
birds seen about my home during the month of 
October. A total of thirty-four hundred and ten 
birds were seen. Following is the list, including 
fifty different species: Nineteen red-winged 
blackbirds, 61 blackbirds, 142 bluebirds; six car- 
dinals, 12 black-capped chickadees, 5 cowbirds, 1 
brown creeper, 217 American crows, I yellow- 
billed cuckoo, 5 mourning doves, 33 flickers, 172 
American goldfinches, 5 purple grackles, 1 marsh 
hawk, 17 hawks, 2 night hawks, 2 red-tailed 
hawks, 8 American sparrow hawks, 102 bluejays, 
138 slate-colored juncoes, 49 prairie horned larks, 
50 meadow larks, 1 phoebe, 122 quails, 78 Ameri- 
can robins, 16 sparrows, 1,327 English sparrows, 
21 field sparrows, 14 song sparrows, 5 vesper 


sparrows, 11 white-throated sparrows, 5 swal- 
lows, I barn swallow, 2 brown thrashers, 1 tufted 
titmouse, 4 warblers, 12 myrtle warblers, 1 cedar 
waxwing, 61 wild ducks, 390 wild ducks or wild 
geese, 4 kinglets, 5 golden-crowned kinglets, 5 
ruby-crowned kinglets, 1 owl, 2 screech owls, I 
own, 4 unknown, 12 downy woodpeckers, 5 hairy 
woodpeckers, 2 red-bellied woodpeckers, 13 red- 
headed woodpeckers, and 1 winter. All of the 
above list were seen either in the village of Han- 
na City or in the surrounding country nearby. 
Hope you will be able to make use of this. 


Joun B. BEHRENDS. 
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Talk of an Old Timer—VI 


ATER fowl shooting as an art is but lit- 
W tle understood -by the sportsmen of to- 
day. 

If “poets are born, not made,” the reverse is 
true of duck shooters. They are made, not born. 
In the days that are past and gone there 
were millions of aquatic birds; no limit to bags; 
no preserves. Then a shooter had plenty of 
practice and many became experts, not in the 
mere act of gun pointing—for there are just 
as good shots now as in the long ago—but in 
knowledge which can only be gained by experi- 
ence. Knowledge of ducks’ habits and ways; 
ability to locate properly, that is to find where 
they feed, or a fly way where they pass day after 
day; skill to judge distance and velocity; judg- 
ment as to windage and amount shot will drop 
in extremely long range shooting, and above all 
to know just the time to shoot when ducks are 
working to decoys and caller. These are things 
trap shooting will not teach. One can only learn 
them by long training in the field, training which 
with few ducks and small limit bags as at pres- 
ent, it is almost impossible to get. 


I learned all I ever knew of scientific shoot- 
ing by field training, by much experience and 
hard drilling, and by careful study of methods 
used by older and better hunters coupled with 
determination to succeed and a great love of the 
sport. I picked up new ideas wherever I went. 
At one place it was how to improve in the build- 
ing of blinds, at another how to use a caller 
properly; then somewhere else, the value of a 
large flock of decoys and how to ‘keep them 
moving and diving when the water was still. 
North or South it was the same. Some shooter 
would have a scheme figured to get the better of 
the birds, which, perhaps with a little modifica- 
tion could be borrowed and used later on. The 
writer learned and kept learning until it is prob- 
able few men living know more of the fine points 
of duck shooting than he, and it is certain he 
has killed as many water fowl as any man in 
America. 


By EDWARD T. MARTIN 


Among the things I learned was how to get 
into a light skiff after having been dumped over- 
board, and incidentally this knowledge saved my 
life. 

It is hardly probable conditions will render 
such information valuable to the shooter of now- 
a-days, but one can never tell, besides it is not a 
bad story after all. 

It was at American Bottoms in 1882. The 
Bottoms then were a great duck country, but now 
are drained and divided into farms. Big Lake 
with its fifty miles of shore line was the main 
location for shooting and sixty shooters made 
their living and supported wives and children 
from proceeds of game killed on and around it. 

They were skilled mechanics too at this trade 
of duck killing, and unlike other places where the 
writer has been, placed little dependence on de- 
coys, relying almost entirely on their ability at 
calling. There were men around Big Lake who 
could talk to the ducks as readily as to one 
another. Talk? Do ducks talk? Indeed they 
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IN A DUCK BLIND 


Every species of birds has its language. Every 
one has heard a rooster growl out his warning 
if he sees a hawk flying over, or call to a favored 
hen, “Here’s something nice,” when he uncovers 
some tit bit he wishes her to share; or crow a 
ringing challenge of defiance to a neighboring 
rival. So if dullards like domestic fowl can talk, 
why shouldn’t birds of superior intelligence such 
as mallards or geese have like power of express- 
ing themselves so as to be understood? 


Let me say, too, a goose may be a goose, 
but not in the common acceptance of the term, 
for geese are among the keenest and quickest 
witted birds that fly. 


“Birds just make sounds; they don’t talk,” 
said a doubting Thomas. Granted, but what is 
human speech but just sounds? I can understand 
what a duck says, can answer so the duck will 
understand me, which is more than he can do 


with a Russian, a Chinese or a Japanese when 
such a one speaks in his native tongue. 

To be sure, there are more words in the 
vocabulary of any human language than in a 
dictionary of the wild, but the sounds feathered 
people utter are enough for their needs and are 
talk for them as much as words are to the human 
race. Language any way is but sound and sound 
makes language whether spoken by man, quacked 
by duck or honked by goose. 

Living within twenty yards of Big Lake was 
a man named Glodo, with whom I and my shoot- 
ing companion, Fredericks, stopped. This man 
made a perfect caller, using a tongue of silver 
or brass and a body of seasoned walnut. Some- 
times it would take him a week to get the right 
twang to a tongue, but when once finished it 
would say everything a duck could and more be- 
sides. 

It was wonderful the way ducks understood 
him and the way he understood them. Talk to 
them! Why, he could have qualified as profes- 
sor-of language in any duck university. 





The night our party reached Big Lake it 
froze almost solid, which compelled us to protect 
the sides and bottoms of our hunting boats with 
zinc, else the ice would have cut them through. 
This done, runners were put on and shod with 
half-round iron so the boats would go over ice 


or snow like a sled. 


The shooting for a while was to be done 
entirely in airholes, and often twelve or fifteen 
miles search would be required before a suitable 
hole could be found. It was rapid traveling, 
though, for the shooter standing well toward the 
stern and using a long steel-pronged pole, could 
drive his boat as fast as horse would trout; 
but let the skiff once slew and the man poling 


-would go off at a tangent, stopping goodness only 


knew where, the boat would go in another direc- 
tion and the pole somewhere else. By the time 
he had repaired damages ahd picked up his fix- 
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ings half speed was good enough for him the 
balance of that day, anyhow. 

It was several days before the boats were 
ready, and it took longer to learn, if fall one 
must, to do so gracefully and without jar or 
bump. Then of a bright, cold Monday, all started 
exploring. I was in a very small, light skiff 
and went over ice like a race horse, and with the 
wind at my back and traveled fast and far. A 
few ducks were working out of the oak timber 
and some more came from a large cornfield. 
Like spokes of a wheel, centering in the hub, 
they all pointed one way. Evidently had eaten 
their fill and now were going to water in some 
distant airhole. Presently, two miles ahead, a 
dark line showed on the clear ice. There they 
were. They didn’t care to move either, at ap- 
proach of the boat. A novice would have shot 
when near enough; the writer did not. No use 
to frighten them for half a dozen birds, so he 
kept on, put them out, then left a card fastened 
to a cleft stick sunk in the ice deep enough to 
keep it upright, to show the place belonged to 
him by right of discovery, something every 
hunter on the lake respected, and started back. 
The airhole was kept open by warm springs be- 
low. It was only five feet wide and ten long, 
but signs indicated many score of birds had been 
dzinking them. It was a valuable find. 


The return journey was a toilsome one. The 
wind blowing in one’s face drove little particles 
of frost and ice that stung like shot, and only 
small speed could be made against it, but camp 
was reached at last. Notes were compared. The 
others had run down a few cripples. Had seen 
the same lead of ducks, but had not followed it 
and had found no airhole. Glodo cold us where 
there was a cornfield and Fredericks helped cut 
the stalks which were needed for a blind. It 
was night when the two boats, well loaded, 
reached the house. Then supper and bed. 


Next morning was cold, below zero, with 
flurries of snow. The big boat was filled with 
tightly packed cornstalks; the small one with 
stakes, wire and tools. Start was made early 
and the airhole reached without adventure. The 
ice around it was fully a foot thick and blind 
building came easy. Holes were drilled in shape 
of the small skiff, but wider and longer. A stalk, 
the largest and heaviest always, was set in each 
hole. Water poured around it, and presto! it 
was fast, frozen solid. Stakes were then placed, 
two at each end, and one on each side in the 
centre and secured the same way. These were 
bound with wire, top, middle and bottom. The 
remaining stalks woven in, water poured over 
them and in a few hours a perfect blind was done, 
one which completely hid the boat except at the 
rear, where an opening had been left and even 
that was partly closed by overhanging stalks. It 
was twenty feet away from the hole and careful 
survey failed to detect a fault, so the back track 
was taken. Satisfied a good job had been done, 
all thought it best not to use the blind for a few 
days, to give the ducks a chance to get accus- 
tomed to the corn which had so suddenly grown 
up through the ice close to their watering place. 

There was quite a snow squall that night; 
however, the wind swept the smooth ice clear, as 
with a broom. Still, there was a chance the air- 
hole might have filled in and been frozen over. 

The second morning the weather was twenty 
below zero, but fearing another cold night might 
freeze the hole solid, Fredericks and I decided to 
try the blind. 

Fredericks took the large boat and ran it into 
a clump of rushes a mile away to stand by, in 
case of acident, while I went into the blind to 
do the shooting. The hole was open, but much 
reduced in size, now only like a barrel top, and a 
hundred mallards sat near it, hunched up half 


frozen in almost round balls, heads under their 
wings; trying to get a little warmth out of the 
cold sun. They took wing slowly, quacking their 
protest at being compelled to move in such a 
freeze. While putting a few decoys to windward 
of the blind, an old greenhead jumped from 
among its cornstalks, adding his loud quacks to 
those of his comrades. Possibly some reader has 
tried staying out all day on a frozen, wind-swept 
lake with the mercury many degrees below zero. 
As for myself—remembrance of that shoot makes 
me shiver even now. The ducks did their part 
to make him forget the cold. They came singly, 
in pairs, in flocks. All close, not one long-range 
show. 

The first was “slobbered,” that is, not hit with 
the center of the charge. It fell two hundred 
yards out, and no attempt was made to gather it 
in. Soon, looking to see if it was showing signs 
of life, behold, a lat of crows were feasting on 
its head and breast, all the while quarrelling and 
fighting over the choice morsels, and of course 
the duck was spoiled. The next contretemps 
came half an hour later. A glove, wet in setting 
up a bird as a decoy, froze to the triggers, and 
both barrels were discharged simultaneously. 
Twelve drams of fine-grained black powder! It 
threw the shooter flat. The gun jumped from his 
hands and would have received injury but for the 
wire which saved it from striking the ice. 

The duck escaped, for such a heavy recoil 
raised the gun’s muzzle and caused the shot 
to pass much too high. No loss without some 
gain; the shock and blow received when falling 
caused the writer’s blood to circulate rapidly, and 
thoroughly warmed his almost frozen body. At 
three o'clock the flight ceased, and with sixty-one 
fine ducks, the home course was taken, alone, for 
Fredericks, with good sense, had gone in early. 
A hundred and forty shots had been fired, every 
one of which should have killed. Bad work, but 
letesomeone else try and see how easy it is to 
miss bundled up in overcoat, undercoat and 
sweater, and shivering all the time as with ague. 

That night a blizzard eame. Ice was cov- 
ered by snow; so were the acorns; so were the 
piles of ungathered corn. The ducks naturally 
hied away to warmer climes, and for a month 
there was no shooting. A little fur was picked 
up without trap or dog, using only an ax, and 
occasionally a gun. 

In walking throug the timber, if a hollow 
tree or stump was found, with snow melted 
around its opening, there was fur inside. This 
sign never failed. Once it was a family of rac- 
coons. Once a nest of ’possums. Once a bear. 
The tree was always large and it took work to 
cut it down, but to say nothing of the value of 
the pelts, there was plenty of sport after the game 
was routed out. 

With warmer weather ducks began to come 
back. Snow turned to slush and the cold nights 
froze it so it was possible to run a boat over the 
ice once more. The blind was found intact. The 
hole apparently had not entirely closed any time 
during the winter; it grew larger every day and 
many ducks were killed that came to it during 
the next two weeks. 

One bright warm day, with ice softening 


rapidly every minute, against the advice of my. 


friends, I started for the airhole in a little skiff 
which was piled high with wooden decoys. The 
opening, once no larger than a barrel head, now 
was wide and long, reaching almost to the blind, 
and stretching out a hundred yards in length. 
Ducks of every variety were in the air and 
worked nicely to decoys and caller.. At noon the 
ice was soft and dangerous. Knowing this the 
shooter picked up, intending to go in, while there 
was yet time. But he had delayed too long. The 
boat’s runners cut deep furrows in the ice, mak- 
ing it very bad going. Just as he got good head- 


way his right hand runner caught in a little weed, 
and broke at the first screwhole. This caused 
the boat to “slew” and threw the writer off his 
tvet. in front was a pile of decoys, and to fall 
on them meant not only a lot of breakage, but 
that both side boards of the frail boat would be 
crashed out. So as he fell, the writer turned, 
and struck to one side, landing on the ice with 
hands and shoulder. He found a soft place where 
it was thin and rotten and went through into wa- 
ter neck deep. That was pretty serious; but 
hooks say, “It is easy to get into a boat if one 
should be thrown out, but it must be over the 
end. Never attempt it over the side.” So the 
ducks, dead and wooden, were moved as far 
toward the bow as possible, and slowly he raised 
himself over the stern. Half way in, the ice 
under the boat broke, bows went up, stern under 
his weight went down, and the skiff filled. This 
was more serious. The writer had no difficulty 
in keeping cool. He considered a little, then 
took his ammunition box, lowered into the water 
and stood on it. This raised him a foot; then 
with a small drinking cup, he bailed. 

3efore doing this the gunner tried to find 
solid ice on which he could crawl out. Where- 
ever he went it broke, broke all the time and 
kept breaking and crumbling. This emptying the 
boat with a pint cup was slow work. The crows, 
scenting trouble and looking for a feast, gath- 
ered in droves, circling around calling to their 
mates: “Caw! Caw! Caw! See! See! Come 
here, quick. Here’s ducks a plenty, and better 
still, there’s a man for us.” 

At last the water was all bailed out and with 
great care and many doubts, the writer again fol- 
book advice. Again the skiff promptly 
filled. This was most serious, for the man was 
becoming tired. Not cold, just exhausted, and 
felt the end was near. 

He again bailed and bailed, working fast and 
furiously to keep up circulation. With the boat 
nearly dry he used common sense this time in- 
stead of book knowledge, and pushed the ten-foot 
pole hard into the mud on the far side of the 
boat, reached across and bore on it every pos- 
sible ounce of weight he could, then dragged him- 
self in. A little water was shipped—not much— 
and he was in the boat once more, but his belong- 
ings were much scattered, some on the ice, some 
floating around, and the most important article 
was his shell box at the bottom. So, after re- 
moving coat and rubber boots, he dove for the 
box, got it and climbed in again without any 
trouble, then picked up the dead ducks and de- 
coys, and standing well back, with the boat bows 
high out of water, pushed with the pike pole until 
a solid spot was reached, then worked the skiff 
back on firm ice and was safe. 

His one thought when safety seemed im- 
probable was to fool those crows. He knew if 
he failed in the third effort he would be too weak 
for another attempt, and then would shove his 
head under the ice and so save his face from 
mutilation. Since then he has borne a grudge 
against the crow family. Many a member of it 
has paid the penalty for what his tribe threatened 
that day. 

The nearest solid land was two miles dis- 
tant, and on it stood a cabin belonging to some 
market hunter. It was tough work reaching 
there with an overloaded boat and a broken run- 
ner. The exertion, however, ‘kept off chill, 
and prevented ill effects from the hour spent im- 
mersed in icy water. On arrival the writer was 
too weak to talk, but one look explained thé 
situation and the woman of the house ran for 
dry clothes—her husband’s best and only change 
—while the man brought a small glass of what to 
the half-drowned hunter seemed only water. He 
drank it thinking here was once when something 
stronger would not come amiss. A good rub 
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down, dry clothes, and a seat by the roasting log 
fire soon brought life back and the first words 
spoken were, “Whiskey. Haven’t you any whis- 
key?” 

The man looked surprised, and finally said, 
“Ain’t got none, stranger; that alcohol you just 
drunk be all the liquor in the shanty.” 

I had disposed of a full glass of alcohol with 
no more taste or effect than if it really had been 


water. 
It was dark with a north wind blowing hard 


and cold and the air was full of sleet mixed with 
snow before my clothes were dry and start could 
be made for camp. All the time when warming 
and drying myself, the woman was telling about 
former accidents along the lake. 

“The last afore you, stranger, lived only two 
days. Pneumonia finished him quick. I tell you 
’tis sure death to git into that lake during winter. 
But, say! you all looks strong. Looks like you 
might last a week. The way people suffers with 
that disease is a caution. Ef there’s any folks up 
North what will bury you, give my old man their 
names an’ he’ll send for ’em.” 

Such talk for hours, yet she meant well, and 
neither she nor her husband would accept any 
pay for their trouble. 

An hour after night had fallen, I dressed in 
dried-out garments, packing fifty ducks, gun and 
shell box, and started back to Glodo’s, taking a 
short cut through the woods. 

I slept well that night and was back in the 
cornstalk blind next morning long before signs 
of life showed around the market hunter’s cabin, 
and from that day to this I have never felt ill 
effects from my icy bath. 


How Herman Gets The, Fish 


Herman Eckert, a plasterer, of College 
Point, is a crackerjack flounder and tomcod fish- 
erman. Every chance he gets he is on the bay, 
and when he comes in he has the goods. Thurs- 
day he made a very large catch of flounders. 

The News man has fished close to Eckert, 
and has watched him pull in the fish two at a 
time. He used sandworms for bait, the same 
kind used by other fishermen, but he kept haul- 
ing fish while others were idle. He fished with 
two lines, it is true, but so did others near him. 
There was a secret connected with Herman’s 
good luck and on Thursday the News man got 
next to it. 

While Herman held a line in each hand, the 
News man noticed another line hanging over the 
side of his boat. About this time Herman got 
up to stretch, and, when asked what luck he had 
had, exhibited a long string of fish which re- 
quired both hands to hold above the top of the 
boat. “Do you use three lines?” he was asked. 
“No!” he replied, “only two.” “Well,” said John 
Bradley, of the Port Washington Hotel, who 
was fishing close by, “you have three lines in the 
water. How is that?” Then the cat was out of 
the bag. One of Herman’s lines was attached to 
a beer bottle filled with water in which a few 
lively sand worms were squirming about. He 
kept the bottle hanging an inch or so from the 
bottom, attracting the fish from all directions. 
By fishing close to the bottle he had everything 
his own way. 

Now that the secret is out it may not be an 
uncommon sight to see the clergy and church 
deacons, as well as other followers of Izaak Wal- 
ton, with beer bottles in their fishing baskets. 
For Scripture tells us to “Go thou, and do like- 
wise.”—Port Washington News. 


Advertising is the voice of business. Your 
business will dwindle without this powerful re- 
newing force. 
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Market Hunters Oppose the Fish and Game 
Commission 
By GOLDEN GATE 


The Peoples Fish and Game Association of 
California organized at San Francisco a short 
time ago by market hunters, commission mer- 
chants and others interested in the sale of game, 
has issued a letter outlining its purpose in which 
a covert attack is made upon the Fish and Game 
Commission. This letter in part is as follows: 
“Since the opening of the game season the war- 
dens of the Fish and Game Commission have, by 
an arbitrary use of their authority, so delayed the 
delivery of ducks as to often cause the game to 
spoil, and in a number of instances have seized 
the sacks and not permitted any delivery to be 
made, nor have they given any reason for such 
action other than that they had a suspicion the 
game was intended for sale. 

“Game can be sold at a very reasonable price 
and yet be remunerative to those who take the 
time and trouble necessary to kill it, were the 
laws framed in such a manner that the game 
could be disposed of without interference. 

“Tt is proposed to invoke relief by means of 
an initiative petition as provided by law. A peti- 
tion of this kind would require about thirty-two 
thousand genuine signatures of voters throughout 
the state, and it is believed that this number can 
be readily obtained at a comparatively light ex- 
pense. 

“Tn short, an equitable game law which will 
be fair for all and cancel the special privilege to 
so-called sportsmen, fish and game clubs, abro- 
gate license fees for citizens to hunt and fish, 
place a tax on land used and leased solely ¢for 
hunting purposes and place the enforcement of 
the law as to seasons and bag limits with the 
Boards of Supervisors of the respective coun- 
ties.” 

This is a fair sample of the literature ema- 
nating from the office of the association which is 
maintained in the heart of the commission district 
of San Francisco. The purpose of the organiza- 
tion with its high sounding name is to undo as 
far as possible all that has been done in the past 
along the line of making laws to protect wild-life. 
The success that was met with recently in secur- 
ing names to a petition to set aside the non-sale 
of game law passed by the last legislature has in- 
duced market hunters and. wholesalers of game 
to take a step still farther and seek to have set 
aside the provisions of the present game laws 
which makes their enforcement possible. 

A serious situation is developing in Califor- 
nia and without doubt a strong fight will be made 
to block any non-sale of game regulations. Meas- 
ures relating to the sale of ducks will be submit- 
ted to the people at the general election a year 
hence and in the meantime it is absolutely neces- 
sary that a campaign of publicity be commenced 
to show the sale of game must be prohibited or 
the extermination of our wild life will follow. 
In the past the organizations that have been 
formed have been for the purpose of assisting 
in the conservation of fish and game and efforts 
along this line must be redoubled now that con- 
certed action is being taken by market interests 
to keep the selling of game lawful as long as 
there is any to sell. 

The officers of the Peoples Fish and Game 
Association are: Barclay Henley, attorney-at- 
law, president; John F. Correia, manager Inde- 
pendent California Poultry and Game Transfer 
Co., vice-president; F. M. Bailey, secretary; Cecil 


Raymond, secretary California Poultry Co.; Wal- 
ter H. Maack, secretary Western Fish Company; 
John B. Campodonico, secretary L. Scatena & Co.; 
C. A. Cook and L. A. Sischo, executive commit- 
tee. 


Good Steelhead Trout and Bass Fishing 

Following a season of drought very heavy 
rains have fallen in the San Francisco Bay section 
and as a result streams that were almost dry a 
few weeks ago are now carrying a fair quantity 
of water and fishing has improved materially. 
Steelhead trout are now getting their first taste 
of fresh water in months and are commencing 
to run upstream from the bay and ocean to their 
spawning grounds. The bar at the mouth of the 
Russian River is still keeping the fish from get- 
ting into that stream, but this will be removed 
shortly and a great run of fish is expected then 
as large schools of steelheads have been seen just 
outside. A few fish have been taken at Point 
Reyes, but another heavy rain is needed to bring 
on a heavy run. Some good sport is being en- 
joyed on the lower stretches of Soquel Creek and 
large numbers of fish have been seen in Monte- 
trey Bay. The outlook is that some splendid sport 
will be enjoyed during December, as steelhead 
trout are very plentiful in tide-water. 

Striped bass are biting freely now and are 
being taken at almost all of the places where this 
fish are to be found during the season. Some 
very large catches have been made and some of 
the fish taken have been of unusually large size. 
Ray Smith recently landed a fifty-one pound bass 
on Napa Creek during a lull in duck shooting, 
and William Augustein landed one in Petaluma 
Creek that was but two pounds lighter. In addi- 
tion to this lusty bass he landed three others 
with a combined weight of twenty-seven pounds. 

Large numbers of fish are being taken on 
San Antone slough, but a_ thirty-six pound 
striped bass is the largest one that has been land- 
ed recently, this having been taken by G. Chris- 
tenson. Bass are now being taken far out in the 
bay, a most unusual occurrence, as usually fishing 
is confined to the sloughs flowing through the 
marshes or to the straits in the vicinity of 
Benecia. 

Salmon are now running in large numbers in 
the Sacramento River near Redding, and a favor- 
ite sport there is spearing fish, most of them be- 
ing taken after nightfall. 


San Francisco Yachtsmen Planning for 1915 


At the invitation of President C. C. Moore 
of the Panama-Pacific International Exposition 
a meeting of representative yachtsmen of the San 
Francisco Bay district was held on November 19, 
and a number of important plants in the yachting 
program for I915 were decided upon. It was set- 
tled that the sailing regatta would be held during 
the month of April for a period not to exceed 
three weeks and that the motor boat races would 
be held during October, for a period not to ex- 
ceed two weeks. Requests are to be sent to the 
Governors of all states asking that they name a 
commissioner for yachting and aquatic sports, 
this commissioner to be a member of the general 
committee of the Exposition having such activi- 
ties in hand. S:milar requests will be sent to for- 
éign countries through the Department of State. 
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Among European Shooters 


By E. G. B. FITZHAMON. Our European Correspondent 


ATTERS of great interest to American 
M trap shooters and to the gun and am- 
munition trade of the United States are 
imminent at Monte Carlo, where the pigeon 
shooting season has been moved forward by gen- 
eral request; and where a conference or con- 
gress of sportsmen and of trade representatives 
is to be held from Dec. 8 to 13. 

This congress of shooters and shooting in- 
terests is expected to be quite out of the ordi- 
nary. Also two extra prizes of considerable 
value are added by the management to the pigeon 
shooting, for which the total of added money is 
close upon $40,000. 

Already migration has begun from Paris to 
the Riviera, the land of flowers and gambling, 
where cold winds are forgotten and the snow 
perches high on the mountains while visitors 
bask in the sun or stroll along the matchless ter- 
race. 

The great question with those that shoot at 
Monte Carlo always has been that of powder and 
cartridges, for the French Government vigorous- 
ly protects its monopoly for smokeless powder 
and it has grown much wiser since that day some 
years ago when a laureate of the Grand Prix 
brought with him a deal box, zinc lined, contain- 
ing the powder with which he loaded his cart- 
ridges. 

Challenged at the French Customs, he was 
compelled to open the box; and, upon being 
asked what it contained, he ran his fingers 
through the powder—it was almost unknown at 
that time—and replied, “Seed for the garden of 
Madame Blanc.” He got away with it, too; part- 
ly, perhaps, because Madame Blanc was the wife 
of the famous Francois Blanc that rescued Monte 
Carlo and its now celebrated Casino from debt 
and oblivion fifty years ago. 

So greatly have shooters visiting Monte Car- 
lo been annoyed by the Customs’ formalities to 
which they have been subjected, that a vast 
amount of smuggling from the Italian frontier 
has been induced. 

The outcome, so I am informed by Parisian 
sportsmen, is that powerful influence is being 


brought to bear privately upon the French Gov- 
ernment to permit, under certain conditions, the 
importation of cartridges from the United States, 
England and Europe should the management of 
Monte Carlo be able to give a satisfactory guar- 
antee that the permission would not be abused. 

This matter will come up for discussion at 
the congress to be held from Dec. 8 to 13, which 
will be attended by representatives of the lead- 
ing European makers of sporting cartridges, man- 
ufacturers of gunpowders and gun-makers. 

The congress will be accompanied by an ex- 
hibition of arms and appliances pertaining to the 
sport of shooting. Doubtless it will include the 
latest ideas in traps, clay pigeons and other sport- 
ing adjuncts and appliances that may be in de- 
mand by the ladies patronizing the shooting 
ground in the vicinity of the golf course at Mont 
Agel. The exhibits will find welcome in the 
Condamine, free of charge, in the covered courts 
reserved for the lawn tennis tournaments and 
subsequent motor-boat exhibition. 

Time was when almost every gun-maker of 
repute was a visitor at Monte Carlo during the 
shooting season, and it is anticipated that a re- 
vival of interest may be brought about by the 
congress to be held next month. At any rate 
the congress may be productive of developments 
that in due time will enable cartridge makers and 
powder manufacturers from abroad to import 
their latest productions through an agreement 
with the French Government for the Monte Carlo 
shooting season. 

I hear that when next year’s prize rifle shoot- 
ing at Bisley opens in July two important changes 
will be found by competitors. The central of 24 
inches diameter is to be reintroduced for match 
rifle competition only, with a scoring value of 
six points. In army or navy rifle competitions 
the bull’s-eye at 500-yds. will be reduced from 18 
to 16 inches in diameter. 

During a recent gale a whale more than 80 
feet in length—over all, as yachtsmen say-—has 
been driven ashore on the French coast near 
Rrest, Some whale? 

Paris, Nov. 17. 


Steel Traps: A Cruel Abomination 


Boston, Mass., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In Mr. Simpson’s yarn about “Big Bull 
Moose,” in your fine No. 21, he mentions taking 
bear in traps, steel traps, of course, being meant. 
I note with sorrow that, as, curiously enough, in 
almost every case of stories of bear-trapping, not 
a word is said about the cruelty of the game. 
And yet all these writers must know the facts 
in the case: that in all instances, without excep- 
tion, the animal is tortured more or less before 
it is killed or gets away by breaking the trap or 
tearing or gnawing its foot out of it. In most 
cases the bear struggles in agony and panic for 
several days, and the appearance of most of 
them show that they have even bitten themselves 
in their frenzy, dug up the ground, climbed trees, 
and exhibited many other too clear signs of fran- 
tic suffering. I very respectfully submit that, 
even if a man wants “to have a big black bear 
rug on my library floor,” as Mr. Simpson puts 
it, he should think it over a little before being 


willing to put a poor dumb animal to the torture, 
and what a torture! in order to indulge his aes- 
thetic soul. If a sportsman cannot shoot a bear 
in the open, or take it in a deadfall, he should 
renounce it. 

Bears are frequently shot by leaving meat, 
either deer, moose or other kinds shot in the 
woods, or some brought from the settlement for 
the purpose. This attracts the bears, especially 
when it gets a trifle high. Five were shot in 
this manner in my district of Nova Scotia this 
autumn. 

But not alone do I find the taking of bears in 
steel traps a cruelly wrong thing, but any other 
animals. I believe that the use of steel traps 
should be prohibited by law. There is indeed a 
way to use traps that predicates the minimum 
suffering, for example near water with the slid- 
ing-pole, so that the victim is immediately 
drowned; but it is impossible to make and en- 
force any law that has exceptions of that kind 


in it, as they would be abused, so that a full pro- 
hibition should be made by the state legislatures. 

I am not speaking in any holier-than-thou 
manner. I am an old woodsman and I have 
trapped a whole lot, much more than my con- 
science cares to admit. But there came a time 
when I stopped to think, when I was candid, or 
strong enough not to allow the “fun” of the thing 
(nice word for causing agony!) and the pecun- 
iary gain to blind me to the cold facts. Then I 
gave up trapping with steel traps, and now I 
have become a rapid, fanatical opponent of the 
cruel art. 

And I am sure that anyone, any gentleman 
at least, who could see what I have seen—the 
proofs that mink and rats and bears have suf- 
fered for days and then died in agony—I am 
positive that he would be on my side forever. 

And what forsooth is trapping carried on 
for? In ninety-nine cases out of a hundred 
merely to pander to vanity, for only that one 
case exists where fur is necessary. Furs, as 
worn in cities and mostly in the country, too, are 
totally unnecessary. I wonder how many ladies 
with soft hearts know that the beautiful pelts 
they are wearing, are, nine times in ten, the re- 
sult of torture? 

Furthermore, the deadfall is a pretty good 
trap. If the trappers must trap, let them do as 
the Indians had to, use deadfalls. Most regions 
are overtrapped as it is; the use of the deadfall 
would give the disappearing animals a normal 
chance. 

Come, all ye who are real sportsmen, ye good 
moose-hunters and salmon-fishermen and crack 
shots at the traps and in the field, let us al! stand 
on the side of the right, and, without being in 
the slightest degree sentimental, work hard for 
the abolishment of the steel trap! 

Epwarp Breck. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 

Forest AND STREAM is a logical advertising 
medium for reaching readers who can afford 
expensive luxuries. 

THE confidence of its readers is the most 
valuable asset that any magazine can offer its 
advertisers. 

Do you notice how Forest AND STREAM’S 
advertising keeps increasing? Advertisers must 
appreciate it. 

In fishing use the right bait; in advertis- 
ing your merchandise, use the right magazine. 
Use Forest AND STREAM. 

An advertiser may be spending a large sum, 
but not necessarily doing all the business he 
is capable of, or doing it on the most profit- 
able basis. 

A MAGAZINE that is popular with its readers 
cannot fail to bring good returns to its ad- 
vertisers. 

THE sooner you get after our readers, Mr. 
Advertiser, the quicker you will get business. 

SEND advertising copy to-day. 

TAKE no backward steps in your business. 
The sticker wins. Plan for future business, and 
have the courage to advertise for it. 

How will the public know who you are, 
where you are, and what you have to offer, if 
you do not advertise? 

THE right medium makes advertising inex- 
pensive and profitable. 

MAKE an effort to cultivate business. Peo- 
ple are always looking for bargains; advertise 
and let them know this is the time to get them. 

Look ahead and advertise for future returns. 

Now is the time to advertise. 

A coop time to talk to sportsmen of course 
is during the summer months. 

IF you are not a subscriber to Forest AND 
STREAM, we should be delighted to enroll your 
name. 


Advertising serves trade—extends business 
—creates good will. 
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Minnesota Fishing 


By ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN 


Written from Mound, The Lake Minnetonkas, Minn. 


HE autumn this year in Minnesota has 
been one fulfilling our greatest anticipa- 
tions; fact to tell it has been one of the 

brightest that lies within my recollection, and as 
yet we have had no really severe weather. To- 
ward the latter part of October we had some 
rather brisk, snowy days, but Indian Summer 
quickly followed, and we are now enjoying the 
aftermath of the garnering season. It has in- 
deed been a gracious season, and if it casts its 
shadow before, I doubt very much whether we 
will have a hard winter as foretold by the learn- 
ing-pregnant weather-prophets. The muskrats 
have built inordinately large houses this year, 
which seems to point to some disturbance out of 
the ordinary. Large houses have always meant a 
bad winter, not figuratively, but literally, as has 
been proven many times within my own recollec- 
tion. The muskrats have now returned to their 
eld haunts. Several years ago, during the very 
hot summers, when the swamps all dried out, the 
muskrats, led by a never-failing instinct, took 
the cue and emptied their numbers from adjacent 
swamps into the Minnehaha Creek, and swam 
down the creek to the river. The result was 
that very few remained in the swamps, but this 
year I note a number of houses, five of them in 
one tiny swamp, with hardly enough water in it 
apparently to fill a large-sized tank. Jt has been 
a source of wonder to me how these muskrats 
would exist in the winter, for certain it is that 
the entire mass, the swamp, will be frozen as 
tight as a drum, from surface to the bottomest 
bottom. Then how will the enduring rats keep 
themselves? What a problem indeed? But I 
doubt very much whether they will have a chance 
tc fight it out, for, considering the vast num- 
bers that prey upon them, there is hardly a 
chance of any existing even through the early 
part of the rigorous season. Despite the fact 
that the law says, do not trap muskrats and mink 
tili the first of December, there are men who by 
this time have in their possession as many as 
sixty, or seventy, hides, both inclusive. Also the 
law says that no houses shall be chopped into. 
and yet there is not a house remaining intact -in 
the spring. It is a shame that these animals, so 
persistent, should not be better protected. in the 
face of their fast decreasing numbers, but the 
fur market needs the hides and there are always 
men ready to take them, in spite of the warning 
of the law. 

The birds have now practically flown south, 
save those endurable ones who stay with us the 
year around. I note in my walks, the juncoes, 
the snowbirds (on rather more invigorating 
days), the nuthatches, the downy woodpeckers, the 
creepers, now and then a robin, the bluejays, the 
shrikes, the dominant chickadee, and a few scat- 
tered members of the snipe family. On sunny 
days they are out full force, and then it is that 
I hear the voice of one or two warblers, making 
the still autumn air pregnant with that remini- 
scent music I so lately heard, wherever I went. 
Ali birds are busy these days digging out in- 
sects from the dead trees; and what a thorough 
job they make of it One will hear their tapping 
everywhere; it is a comfort indeed to know that 
they remain with us through the long, and hard, 
winter, performing, each, his laudable task. 
There are many of us who would not miss the 
birds till we failed to hear their voices, and then 
undoubtedly another thought would come upon 





us. What would any woodland be without some 
bird-note, some industrious feathered chorister, 
all day long picking insects from the trees. The 
work of the birds in this respect is incalculable. 
Our insectivorous birds should be given the best 
of protection by all; it should be an esteemed 
duty, for surely there is no better way of show- 
ing our vast appreciation of this natural perfec- 
tion than in giving them a firm helping hand. 
Ir is with great dismay that I note that trees 
around the suburbs of great cities inevitably die 
out, sometimes by the hundreds. In the country 
I hardly ever note so many dead trees, in any 
one place. What is the reason? As a rule it is 
simply answered. The borers have gotten the 
upper hand. The boy rowd:es with their air- 
guns, twenty-twos, and shotguns have killed off 
the insectivorous birds or kill them as fast, prac- 
tically, as they come. Such industrious birds as 
the downy woodpecker, the nuthatch, the creep- 
ers, the tomtits, cannot be found, and their work, 
at insect destructiveness, marks them down as 
one of the greatest friends of mankind. It is 
lamentable that so many boys are allowed to go 
abroad, with guns, and so promiscuously carry 
on their work of killing the innocent. Such 
ruthlessness does not belong to this apparently 
civilized day but to a day of barbarism. We can 
well agree with the man who has said that the 
boy is one of the most murderous creatures that 
live. Remembering my own boyhood days I do 
not doubt it a bit. For then I was no better 
than the rest of them, and can appreciate what 
parents should do, in teaching their children the 
beauty of living things, and the wrong of the 
opposite, especiaily in this absolutely useless 
sense. When we have boys abroad with guns 
thus killing off the flower of the land, we are 
still far from protection, and sanity. The stress 
in the commercial world may cause us to partial- 
ly lose track of the boys, but we should certain- 
ly not place a gun in any immature hands, with- 
out first knowing what goes on after that gun 
comes into use. 

Mild days, with just the right tang to the 
atmosphere, the sun shining down, sometimes out 
of cloudless skies—these have been true autum- 
nal days, and most fitting to the remembrance. 
To wander a-field has been in every sense a 
luxury, cpen to the most glittering, and golden. 
of fancies. That the hunter has been well re- 
warded goes without saying; reports coming 
cown from the north prove that numbers of the 
deer family have sacrificed their lives to the val- 
iant game-getters, not to mention certain guides, 
and innocent wood-wanderers, who have been 
mistaken for squirrels, and woodchucks. How- 
ever, we can appreciate the state of conditions 
surrounding the valiant; some of them even now 
have drawn down ten years sentence for man- 
slaughter in the first degree. They deserve it— 
every bit. Any man who will shoot at anything 
moving, in the woods, without first finding out 
what it happens to be, and turning it over some 
time afterward discovers that it is a man, should 
receive ten years sentence, and should be glad to 
get off as easy. It makes a very good example 
for others to remember. I presume some must 
be put up as examples, before a shudder of fear 
will creep through the hunting ranks. I wonder 
what enjoyment there is to wander in the great 


north woods, the suspicion held within you eter- - 


nally that you are going to be shot any moment 
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for a chipmunk. The gaudy raiment some of 
these hunters wear is the limit. The only thing 
some of them lack is a flag-pole on top of their 
heads, with a glittering brass ball on the end of 
it. Even so, some of them narrowly escape be- 
ing potted for porcupines. Valiant hunters! 
Think how much whiskey has been consumed in 
the north, this hunting season! Think how many 
have not gone out hunting at all, yet have been 
in the north woods, and who bring home deer 
they have shot. Valiant hunters! 

Good bags of ducks have been brought to 
the big cities from the outlying country; espe- 
cially from up around Litchfield, close to my old 
hunting ground. It is comforting to say that 
prairie chickens have been abundant this year. 
Ropert Pace LINcoLn. 


The Rusty Pen 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

My Forest and Stream’s correspondent’s pen 
is nearly rusted out from disuse. This neglect 
comes perhaps from old-age laziness, not from 
any lack of interest in the F. & S., for we look 
for its appearance as eagerly as in the years gone 
by. An old friend who comes in to read it, said 
that it was like good wine, “it improved with 
age.” I answered yes, and it is superior to old 
wine, for it can be used (read) over and over 
again with pleasure. 

On the 15th, of the present month, upland 
bird shooting ended for this season, unless we 
call “Wilson’s snipe” upland birds. 

This season’s shooting has not. been a very 
satisfactory one for there is not, away from the 
brushy foothills, one dove or valley quail where 
there were twenty, five years ago. The cause of 
this is over-shooting, out of season as well as in 
season, and a total disregard to the county law, 
which forbids shooting from the public highway. 

Duck shooting down on the club preserves is 
reported as good for this time of the year and 
from the specimens that we have sampled the 
birds seem to be in good flesh and flavor. The 
Federal law will sadly interefere with snipe 
shooting here in southern California, as it ends 
the open season on these birds Dec. 15, and snipe 
do not arrive here from their winter feeding 
grounds until February, that is, in any considera- 
ble numbers. There are, of course, a few snipe 
that loaf about the low grounds and the Jap’s 
celery fields all winter, but in not such numbers 
as to make it attractive to those who want to 
shoot fast and often. 

There is a tendency among our gunners to 
use smaller bore-guns and longer barrels. No 
barrel under 20 inches is the talk here now, and 
many are using 28 gauges. I had the Ithaca Gun 
Co. make me.a special 5 lb., 28 gauge. the right 
barre! modified and the left barrel full choke. 
While I have done some good work with it, T 
am for every day use wedded to the what is 
row the heavy 20 gauge. My 12 bores are too 
heavy artillery to lug around and they are hang- 
ing up on the walls of my “den” as wall pieces, 
ornamental but no longer useful. 

For some morths from now on I shall turn 
my attention toward the cotton-tail rabbit and 
to that impudent “cuss,” the fruit destroying and 
song-bird enemy, the blue-jay. He is a “jerky 
flier,’ and it takes strong. hitting to bring him 
cown. 

There is a strong movement here to have 
the adjacent mountain territory set apart as a 
large game preserve. STANDSTEAD. 

Pasadena, Cal., Nov. 18, 1913. 


Eastern manufacturers are looking to the 
northwest for hardwoods for the manufacture of 
clothespins. Birch is particularly wanted. 
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The Conversion at Ismidt, Turkey 


S there any dearer friend than a good, regular 
l hunting pal? 1 don’t believe so personally. 
No matter if you live with him, if you see 
him six times a day; there is always something 
mutually interesting to talk about. You can 
never exhaust going over your experiences to- 
gether, planning for new ones; every little birdy 
has a story all its own; a scheme for a trip into 
unexplored ground can be discussed and planned 
for hours without wearying either you or him. 

Pat S—, a young Englishman, is the friend 
in question. I met him shortly after I first ar- 
rived in Constantinople in the “tunnel,” a sort 
of subway, with half a dozen miscellaneous duck 
slung over his shoulder, returning home, and 
from that time we became fast friends. Oh! but 
he is such a good lad. I never asked him why 
he is out here, but 1 believe he is reaping some 
wild oats he sowed in England, for one bright 
moonlight night last summer, as we were rolled 
up in our blankets on the sand of a beach—inci- 
dentally, reader, a most comfortable bed-—on the 
Sea of Marmora coast, some seventeen miles 
away from Constantinople, with my faithful 
pointer “Jack” chained to my ankle to watch over 
and wake us if any prowling man or animal went 
by us, as we were smoking our last pipe before 
curling up to sleep until “Dawn with her rosy 
fingers” should wake us up to hustle off and get 
after the little quail before sunrise, as the loneli- 
ness and dead silence but for the ripple of the 
waves a few feet away from us and beauty of 
the night led to a stronger feeling of fellowship 
and confidence, he gave a sigh and told me he 
longed to be back in his dear England, but that 
he could not remain there as he was not on good 
terms with his family. 

Well, yesterday again I met him and we am- 
bled along to a public garden to have a drink to- 
gether and to hear the band play. “Hello! Billy,” 
he greeted me, “ten days more!” The lad checks 
off each day in the calendar until the opening of 
the shooting season. The band struck up an old 
waltz—the one with which we wound up the night 
in one of the local cafe-chantants, or cabarets, 
dancing with the pretty little so-called artistes of 
all nationalities that drift to this “pestilential pim- 
ple on the face of the universe” a few hours be- 
fore we crossed the Bosphorus to take the train 
on the trip I shall describe. Pat’s eyes gleamed 
and he began harmonizing on the old chestnut so 
loud that the occupants of the little tables around 
us looked our way disdainfully and disapprov- 
ingly. 

“Do you remember this tune, Billy?” he said. 
“Another time listen to your uncle when he says 
something,” and once more we went over each 
stalk of our first trip together to the Ismidt 
marsh. 

Pat converted me from having a positive ob- 
jection to wildfowling to regarding it with as 
almost a passionate love as for cover and dry- 
land hunting. Twice he had prevailed on me to 
join him on a wildfowling expedition to Lake 
Tchekmedge, four months ago between the Turk- 
ish and Bulgarian lines of fortification. I had 
never done this kind of shooting before, and be- 
ing almost frozen to death in a small boat, never 
getting within range of the duck on that wide 
open lake, only shooting uneatable coot with 
which to feed the Turkish boatman and his fam- 
ily, or his cats, queered wildfowling with me for 
the time being. 

However, after assuring me that the Ismidt 
marsh simply teemed with snipe and all manner 


of wildfowl, I decided to go with him, to please 
ium more than anything else. Ismidt is a very 
eld, smail, buc important town on the Asiatic side 
of the Marmora, about forty miles from Con- 
stantinople. 

It might be well to specify the date of this 
trip. lt was February 1, 1913. The present gov- 
ernment, Young Turk, had come into power one 
week before, and hostilities were about to be re- 
rewed once more with the Balkan States. Things 
were pretty exciting in those times of war. One 
day I remember iast fall we were out woodcock 
hunting on the Asiatic side of the Marmora, 
when a deep, distant, reverberating sound broke 
out. Jt was the cannonade along the Tchataldja 
lines. 

Well, we started off at 6 a. m. to connect 
with the railroad terminal across the Bosphorus, 
meeting numerous patrols in the streets who eyed 
us carefully but never stopped to question us. 
The trip to Ismidt was quiet enough, Pat putting 
iit a few hours’ sleep to make up for the same 
morning’s early hours. I contented myself with 
admiring the wonderful scenery all the way 
down. The railroad runs along the coast the 
whole way to Ismidt. It was a clear, cold morn- 
ing. About five stations away from Ismidt, just 
as we were entering the gulf bearing that name, 
as the train rushed by (or crawled by rather) 
an old ruined castle on a cliff bounding a small 
cove, a wisp of teals started from this little cove, 
and the dear little fellows skimmed the water for 
a while until they flew upright to light further 
cut in the sea. Not knowing how far Ismidt was 
then, but feeling that three hours’ sleep were 
enough for Pat, I woke him up. He wanted to 
know why I woke him up so “bloody” soon at 
first, but when he rubbed his eyes and followed 
my finger to the teal a little way out in the sea, 
he awoke in no time, and stated that we iust had 
time to eat something before we reached our 
destination. As we neared Ismidt, the gulf be- 
came dotted with flocks of duck. “Oh, you Billy,” 
said Pat, “just think that all those beauties must 
fly over us to-night.” 

We arrived ai Ismidt at noon. The streets 
and landing swarmed with troops. The bay was 
full of transports ready to take them across to 
the other side of the Marmora to be slaughtered 
by the murderous Bulgarian shrapnel. We hur- 
ried off to the hotel to leave our stuff there, 
made for the landing, where we struck a bar- 
gain with a boatman for the use of his boat and 
services for two half days, and were all ready 
to start when a Turkish civil official stopped us 
and asked to see our hunting licenses. They 
were in perfect order, but as he saw two easy 
marks, foreigners, coming “when they were yet 
a great way off,” he thought he would make a 
little something on the side to make up for the 
last three months’ salaries owed him by the gov- 
ernment. Remonstrances in our broken Turkish 
were useless; besides a crowd of soldiers and 
fishermen gathered around us, who took the part 
of the sallow offender. So we followed him into 
a dingy, dead hall of records, where we waited a 
long hour for the chief of something to come 
and affix his seal to the new license. These 
licenses were then handed us in exchange for 
about a dollar and a half. I tried to find some 
rovernment receipt for the amount we gave him, 
as cancelled fee-stamps, but there was nothing. 
After all, the poor official had to live. It was 
the delay that made us sore. Finally we shoved 
off for the marsh, Bedros, our Armenian boat- 
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BEDROS, SHOWERED CURSES ON THE TURKS 


man, showering sympathies on us for the late 
inconvenience we suffered and curses on his nat- 
ural enemies and oppressors, the Turks. 

The Ismidt marsh is divided into three parts 
by two small rivers, each one an ideal duck estu- 
We named these parts the first, second, and 

This was, as I said before, my first real 
wildfowling experience. Pat never prepared me 
fully for what was coming to me. He advised 
me to wear high tennis shoes, as they were the 
best things for the Ismidt marsh. He said hip 
rubber boots would be of no use, as in half an 
hour they would be full of mud and water. Not- 
withstanding the fact that there was a bright sun 
shining, there were 12 degrees of frost, of damp, 
clammy frost, and very cold weather for Turkey. 
We were about 150 yards from the first marsh 
when the boat ran aground. “All right. Billy,” 
said Pat, “we wade ashore now.” And over the 
side of the boat we went into the icy water, the 
wash of one step forward beating against the 
other leg to the crutch. The wade came to an 
end, and one can imagine the comfort he would 
feel having waded 150 yards through the sea 
wearing tennis shoes and cloth puttees in that 
temperature. 

Up the first estuary, just beyond range, a 
flock of about fifteen teal rose. We let them 
gc and walked the marsh for snipe. I’m not such 
a miserable shot on the whole, but the little snipe 
and “jacks” were just beyond my speed, and my 
heavy fusillade was quite harmless for a while. 
Pat was in very good form, bagging four birds 
out of seven shots on the first marsh. At the 
second marsh I succeeded, to my joy, at last in 
bringing down a full snipe. We were handi- 
capped by the condition of the marsh, having to 
shoot in every position imaginable, balancing on 
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a tuft of reeds or with one foot up to the knee 
in mud and still sinking. The reeds on the sec- 
ond marsh were too thick, and Pat only added 
one more bird to the bag. We were struggling 
through the “bloody morass,” as Pat called it, 
when he suddenly lay flat in the mud, telling me 
to do likewise. In an open space about 300 yards 
away were a couple of teal. He wanted me to 
learn the art of wildfowling, so gave me direc- 
tions how to stalk them. I then wriggled a wide 
Getour through the reeds and got the birds be- 
tween us. I was so keen on having the stalk suc- 
ceed that I crashed through the reeds and aban- 
doned irrigation drains until I was a mess of 
slime and mud to the hips. I now started to 
glide straight for the teal and was about 100 
yards away from them, when, owing to my slid- 
ing off a tuft of reeds to apparently unknown 
depths in the slime, I waved my hands to regain 
my balance. My scarecrow motions put the birds 
up, and they flew another Ico yards in Pat’s di- 
rection. The little fellows were so interested in 
my movements that they never noticed or paid 
any attention to Pat crouching. Knowing nothing 
about the habits of duck, I stood bolt upright and 
made straight for them, thinking they would fly 
in the most natural direction, viz., over Pat's 
head, which very luckily they did. Then fol- 
lowed a preity sight. Pat thought he was shoot- 
ing “driven poultry” in England, and the two teal 
were dead in the air at the same time. 

It was four o'clock now and beginning to 
freeze hard again. We hailed Bedros, our boat- 
man, to come as near as he could to the second 
marsh. I shot another snipe just at the water's 
edge, which tickled me immensely, and lessened 
the misery of the next wade through the sea to 
the boat. It was now too late to shoot snipe on 
the third marsh, so we decided to ride down the 
flocks of widgeon and mallard out in the sea, 
with a chance of picking off a lazy one, until five 
o'clock, when we would take our positions for 
the flight. There was a big flock of widgeon 
about one-quarter of a mile away from us and 
we rowed straight for it. Pat had his 10-gauge 
as well as his 12-gauge gun with him, and we 
rested our hopes on the “cannon,” as I called the 
Ic-gauge, for a stray kill. Pat slipped a couple 
of 3%-inch shells in it containing No. A shot 
greased in tallow—regular shrapnel shells they 
were. We were a hundred yards from the birds 
when the first one got up. Bedros was in the 
game and pulled for all he was worth. We cov- 
ered ten yards before the last duck followed the 
suit of his fellows. Then followed a deafening 
report and the idle widgeon left the heavens with 
outstretched neck and sloped down to the water 
at a gentle angle. It took us seven minutes and 
seven shots to finally haul the cripple over the 
side of the boat. 

The evening shadows began to fall quickly 
now, and we held a council of war as to our re- 
spective positions for the flight. Pat surely 
showed no mercy on me. He sent me to a spot 
by a branch of the second estuary, and 1 had to 
select as comfortable a position as I could there. 
The water under the reeds was half a foot deep 
and would soon work up through them, so that I 
had to sit for the flight in six inches of icy and 
slowly freezing water. Until the first birds be- 
gan to fly over us, I tried to forget my misery 
by admiring the magnificent sunset glow and the 
transparent-like, azure-colored mountains. 

T was surely puzzled at first over the flight. 
I thought that I would be able to see the birds 
coming, having miscalculated on the light. Then 
I expected that they would fly straight from the 
sea. But instead of this, I would hear a whirr 
of wings, and see a black shadow disappear in 
all directions, from the sea, to the sea, sideways, 
etcetera. The distant call of the red-shank, the 


lightning shadows beyond range, and finally a 
murky red flash and a report from Pat’s neigh- 
borhood made me forget my freezing amphibious 
condition. Three chances did I get and take at 
the flitting shadows without result, until the 
fourth time, when one of them dropped from 
the skies into the siream by me with a wonder- 
ful splash. To my horror, the gentle current of 
the stream was bearing my prize, my first real 
duck, away from me. It was just a few feet be- 
yond my grasp, and | determined to get it at all 
costs. I jumped into the stream, went beyond 
the waist in the water—fortunately remembering 
tc undo my cartridge belt before doing so—and 
seized the bird by the neck. Maybe it was not 
worth the trouble! It was a great big drake mal- 
lard. I went back to my position, had two more 
chances and bagged another duck mallard. My 
suffering was unbearable now, so I went to Pat 
and suggested that we return tc the town again. 


stacks and machine guns, and barely missing be- 
ing trampled down and bitten by the excited and 
terrified horses, we reached our hotel. 

We were soon in a steaming hot bath, in a 
tub hewn out of the solid trunk of a walnut tree. 
One of my toes was frostbitten, while the others 
were only purple. Pat showed no such signs of 
our agony one hour ago, as he is a real wild- 
fowler. We then entered paradise in the form 
of dry clothes, and brought our circulation back 
with brandy and hot tea. A fine hot meal fol- 
lowed in the “casino” of the place, a sort of 
restaurant, cafe, billiard room and club combined. 
It is amusing. In the villages around Constanti- 
nople all tumbled-down, dingy, dirty cafes, down 
tc the mud-floor meeting place of wood-cutters 
and charcoal burners in the backwoods villages, 
are honored with the name of “Casino.” Well, 
the “Casino” was chock-full of Turkish officers, 
who looked at us suspiciously and often asked 





“PAT” WITH A COUPLE OF WHITE TIPPED WOODCOCK 


He assented readily, himself being a near relative 

to a frozen corpse. He had shot another duck 
mallard. 

The wade through the sea to the boat this 
time was quite pleasant, for the water seemed 
quite warm. We were too cold to talk, and I had 
just enough strength to stroke my drake mallard. 

When we got to Ismidt, a strange sight 
awaited us at the landing. A regiment of soldiers 
was embarking for the front. The searchlight 
of the transport alongside the pier played on the 
embarking troops until it rested on an open spot 
in the chaos, where a dozen or so of splendid 
warriors from the Black Sea coast of Asia Minor 
were dancing a weird sort of Indian war-dance, 
brandishing their long bayonets and singing a 
curious sort of chant—the death chant of a good 
many of the poor fellows. We got out of the 
boat and after politely fighting our way through 
the howling, turbulent mess of soldiers, rifle 


the waiters what our business was at Ismidt at 
that time It was an impressive sight to see the 
officers grouped around the little tables and talk- 
ing low and impassively to each other, all calm 
believers of “Kismet.” A spirit of strong com- 
radeship, of resignation to Destiny, and of silent 
bravery seemed to pervade among them. 

When we went back to our hotel we made 
the acquaintance cf a young medical officer. It 
was his first campaign and he was just out of the 
Army Medical School. I think all his knowledge 
of medicine would have fitted in an empty cart- 
ridge. He was so pleased at knowing us, and 
was so anxious to prove he was a regular old 
war-dog and to chow off his knowledge of 
French, that we would have soon known the 
whole plan of their next day’s action had not a 
senior officer appeared on the scene and called 
him down severely for his indiscretion and sent 
him up to bed. 
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After having threatened the hotel proprietor 
that he would not get a cent from us if our 
shooting togs were not dry the next morning, 
we went to heaven in the form of a good warm 
bed. 

First half-day’s bag: 7 snipe, 2 teal, 3 mal- 
lard, 1 widgeon. 

Br-r-r! Fortunately we set an alarm clock 
as well, for the proprietor was nowhere to be 
found when I finally got up courage to forsake 
the warm sheets. I hunted from the basement to 





the first marsh, so what good would dry clothes 
dc us then? So we got into our iced clothing. 
Auch! it was awfu! when I wound puttees over 
my iced pants and shoved my feet into the tennis 
shoe ice-boxes. 

It was beginning to get light when we went 
to the “Casino” to put something warm into our 
systems. I had some Turkish tea—with lemon— 
bread and a couple of brandies. I don’t where 
Pat originally got the idea from—probably from 
some hydrophobic naval officer friend of his—but 


ONE OF THEM WANTED TO BET ME THAT AN AMERIGAN SOLDIER’S REGULATION 
KIT DID NOT WEIGH HALF AS MUCH AS HIS 


the attic, knocking at every door and asking if 
the proprietor were in, but only received every 
now and then sleepy muffled oaths in reply. All 
the officers were up and getting ready for the trip 
tc the front. It was the last dawn but a few 
that many of the poor fellows were destined to 
see, for I afterward learned that those regiments 
took part in the ill-fated attempt to land at 
Charkeuy, on the opposite side of the Marmora 
Sea, then occupied by the Bulgarians. Hatchik, 
the Armenian proprietor, was not in the hotel, so 
I threw a blanket over my underclothes and saun- 
tered out into the waning night to the “Casino” 
to find him. It was positively the coldest. bleak- 
est morning I ever remember, and privately I was 
ali for remaining in bed and letting the morning 
flight go to a much warmer place than Ismidt 
just then. After that morning I really felt for 
the poor belligerents in that cold winter campaign, 
and realized the hardships they went through. 
After a fruitless search I returned to the room 
tc explain to Pat that Hatchik must have been 
drafted in the Turkish army overnight, for he 
was not to be found. To my surprise Pat was 
swearing like any trooper at his horse outside at 
Hatchik—I don’t know where he dropped from— 
who was holding out togs in his hands and try- 
ing to explain why they were not dry. Pat as- 
sured me that one change of hunting togs would 
be enough, as Hatchik always had them dry as 
toast the following morning. The light had failed 
this time; the midnight fire had given out, and 
our clothes were frozen crisp. We looked at each 
other, each hoping the other would declare his 
feet had grown cold and suggest bed until the 
clothes were dry or the sun up, or some similar 
excuse. Finally we decided we had come all the 
way to Ismidt for the morning flight, and it 
would never do to squeal out of it then.. In an 
hour we would have to wade through the sea to 


he persists in practising the following breakfast 
when on hunting trips: A whole litre-bottle of 
beer with a slice of bread. 1 shuddered as I 
watched him drink the delicious iced frothy stuff 
at such an ungodly hour of the day. 

In the meantime, Bedros the boatman came 
and informed us that he was all ready for us. 
We should have followed him right away, for the 
delay of five minutes caused us to find when we 
got to the landing that our boat had been com- 
mandeered by a bunch of Turkish officers to put 
them on board a transport half a mile out in the 
harbor. In our combined Turkish we gently 
remonstrated, and had the honor to inform these 
cfficers that we had not hired the boat for the 
benefit of the Turkish army, but that we should 
be delighted to let them have it when we got 
through with it. They evidently did not make 
us out, for they respectfully saluted us and kicked 
Bedros for being so slow in his rowing. My 
sympathies, formerly turcophile, became radically 
pro-Bulgarian for the time being, and | felt like 
slipping a No. 4 shot shell in my gun and giving 
them an idea, on a small scale, of what was com- 
ing to them when they reached the other side of 
the Marmora. So we walked up and down the 
wharf to keep warm, being stopped once by sol- 
diers and once again by an officer and asked to 
produce some plausible reason for being there at 
such a time of the day and in such weather. Then 
again a bunch of inquisitive soldiers collected 
around us and made us understand that we were 
Bulgarian spies and that that was all there was 
to it. We began to be nervous, asserted we were 
British and American respectively and that our 
nations were Turkey’s greatest friends, said the 
Bulgarians were low-down dogs and rotten fight- 
ers, and wished our inquisitors Godspeed. The 
bluff worked all right, and when we handed the 
cigarettes around they became quite genial. One 


of them wanted to bet with me that an American 
soldier’s regulation kit did not weigh more than 
half of theirs. The good semi-savage’s intimacy 
was not quite welcome just then, so, pretending 
to convert figures on the back of my cigarette 
box, I said he won the bet, for the American 
soldier’s kit only weighed two-fifths of theirs, 
and gave him five cigarettes. To our great re- 
lief Bedros returned with the boat and saved us 
trom the swelling circle of soldiers around us. 

We finally started off, feeling very sore with 
the Turkish army and the nerve of its officers, 
who made us miss the morning flight. When we 
were out of hearing distance from the landing, 
Bedros dropped the oars, raised his eyes to the 
grey sky, first called for the fire of heaven to 
destroy the embarking army and then praised 
Heaven for having brought about this disastrous 
war, which was ridding the world of so many 
thousands of his oppressors. 

The 150 yards wade in the sea was nothing 
tc what was coming to us. The marsh was a 
sheet of ice three-eighths of an inch thick. We 
would break through the ice, sink beyond the 
knee in mud, and then scrape and cut our legs 
above the puttees with the jagged edges of ice. 
In parts where the mud was more compact it was 
like walking barefoot on sharp rocks. A fine 
mallard rose to me from a clump of reeds twenty 
yards away just like a partridge. I tried to aim 
and fired, but I was too stiff and numb to harm 
the duck. My gun barrels were so cold that I 
let the gun rest on my arm and put my hands 
in my pockets so as not to touch them, and swore 
at the snipe and ducks that were rising to me 
within range. I looked in Pat’s direction for 
sympathy. According to him the whole world 
was in a very bad bleeding state. The weather, 
the snipe, the marsh, etcetera, were all “bloody.” 
Even he had his hands in his pockets except when 
he pulled them out quickly to regain his balance 
or to extricate himself from the “bloody bog.” 
I felt rather sore with Pat for not telling me to 
bring at least a pair of woollen gloves. 

T finally sidled up to the commanding officer 
of the expedition and asked him if this was the 
usual agony connected with wildfowling, swearing 
inwardly that I was done forever with that wet, 
icy branch of sport. All the encouragement I 
got from Pat, however, was to be informed that 
he had twice before in his life suffered like this. 
The birds began now to be quite shocked at our 
language and rose auite far away as it became 
louder. The time came when we could stand it 
ne longer—two more of my toes felt they would 
soon be frostbitten—and simultaneously and in- 
dependently we made for our boat, to wait in it 
until the sun rose. I should here mention that 
while we were wading to the first marsh we put 
up four springs of teal, which all flew up the first 
river. 

The cold but welcome sun at last crept 
over the western range of hills. We waded ashore 
again and walked up the west bank of the first 
river. Our miseries now came to an end, for the 
sight of three teal swimming at a bend in the 
river set our blood circulating again. Pat was 
positive there were at least fifty more birds that 
we could not see around the bend. Hoping to 
get within range of the three that I could see, I 
offered to do the stalking. Pat remained where 
he was, hiding in a clump of reeds and pulling 
out his pipe. I first made a wide detour, then 
turned and went to the bend at right angles, glid- 
ing on all fours as I came near the bend. I now 
saw only one teal, which was fast asleep, with 
its little head tucked under the feathers of his 
back, and I was soon within range of it. I lay 
flat on the iced mud, took rifle target practice aim 
at him, reasoning in a very unsportsmanlike man- 
ner that one teal sighted along the barrels of my 
gun was worth fifty imaginary ones behind the 
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bend, and let fly. To my surprise the bird only 
woke up and wondered where the noise came 
from. Pat says I should have awakened him 
first, so as to get a chance of putting a pellet 
into his head. 


But greater was my surprise when with a 
tremendous whirr an endless number of teal rose 
from behind the bend. I emptied my full-choke 
barrel into the pack and brought down one. We 
surely had luck on our side that day. The whole 
pack flew down the river again—Pat’s position 
was on the bank. I watched the birds go by him 
and again I witnessed a pretty sight. Two of 
the leading birds left the pack and dropped into 
the river as Pat emptied his two barrels. Be- 
fore the rest of the birds had time to toss and 
get beyond range Pat had reloaded and bagged 
one more. Big fool that I was, though! I did 
not think of reloading also until I saw three teal 
which Pat had rattled coming straight over me. 
I don’t know how I managed it, but I grabbed 
at my cartridge belt and slipped the first shell I 
laid my hand on (it was a No. 9 shot shell, for 
snipe). Anyway, it answered the purpose very 
well, and my killing average went up a few points. 
I heard another report coming from Pat’s way, 
and just had time to see a “singleton” splash in 
the river. Quite pleased with myself on the 
whole, I picked up my two birds and joined Pat, 
who was intently waiting for a cripple to appear 
above water again. This cripple was also hauled 
ashore after awhile. Half a dozen teal in the 
space of half an hour was very satisfactory to 
both of us. 


We then walked along the edge of the second 
marsh and enjoyed a good hour’s snipe shooting. 
I was getting more used to their way of flying 
and managed to kill four out of nine chances, 
losing one in the reeds. Pat killed six more out 
of eleven chances, losing one. At the third marsh 
the birds began to be wild, rising over thirty 
yards away. I brought: down one more, so did 
Pat. Just before we were getting ready to leave 
the place and return to the town, we spotted a 
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couple of teal feeding in an open spot. Pat now 
cid the stalking, which caused one of them to 
come over me, whose flight my second barrel 
stopped. 

Our time limit was more than up. We waded 
to the boat and rowed to the first marsh, the 
scene of the early morning’s torture. Pat went 
ashore and stalked a lonely teal, which he suc- 
ceeded in shooting. 

Pat’s sympathy was finally aroused when we 
returned to the hotel and he saw the color of 
my feet up to the ankle as I was scraping the 
black mud and slime off them in the hewn-trunk 
bath. A hurried lunch, a scramble through the 
crowded troops at the railroad station, and we 
were homeward bound. Soon after we started a 
policeman. went through the cars taking the names 
and addresses, names of ancestors to a couple of 
generations, ages, and similar useless information, 
of all the passengers. The joke occurred when 
my turn came and the poor policeman tried to 
write down Massachusetts in Turkish He fell 
ccown altogether there, to his, our, and the pas- 
sengers’ amusement. 

I felt warm and dry and snappy again, and 
was beginning to forget the previous night’s and 
the same morning's agony. As the domes and 
minarets of old Stamboul began to be silhouetted 
against the flaring, lurid winter sunset, I began 
to think with fond regret and recollections of the 
desolate marsh, the high purple Ismidt mountains 
and the dark blue Gulf; and when I remembered 
the falling night on the “bloody morass” and the 
whirr of wings and the splash of my first mallard 
in the near-by stream, I felt a queer sort of long- 
ing to be freezing again at Ismidt. Then each 
lurch of the train would swing the “bag” hang- 
ing on the rack—16 snipe, 10 teal, 3 mallard, t 
widgeon—a fine sight. 

The time came for Pat and me to part com- 
pany. He kindly shared the bag, although he had 
killed two-thirds of it. As we shook hands I 
asked Pat: 

“Can you get off a couple of days next week, 
so we can run down to Ismidt again?” 


“Now, That Reminds Me.” 


By O. W. SMITH. 


& OW, that reminds me” of an experience 
I had some years ago, indeed have had 
four or five times, though one particu- 

lar incident looms large on memory’s horizon. 

With us in Wisconsin the trout season opens on 

the fifteenth of April, fully fifteen days too early, 

the first of May would be better. April is a pro- 
verbially fickle month, though not always is it the 

“showers that bring May flowers” with which she 

greets the ardent angler on Opening Day; more 

than once has she levied on grim winter for sup- 
plies and hurled in the fisherman’s face biting 
hail and blinding snow. April seems to take de- 
light in wooing us with fair days and balmy 
winds during the first half of her allotted time, 
so that we will take the field on the fourteenth, 
rods furbished and tackle shipshape, so that she 
can nearly freeze us to death on the fifteenth. 
However, I once got the better of her in spite 
of a real blizzard with which she greeted the first 
day of the trout season. Two or three times she 
had sent me home fishless, that is when I could 
get home for the drifts, but that year I got home 
all right and with a creel full of fish, too. 
That year the first half of April had been 
fine, suspiciously so, though of course that fact 
never bothered me at all; I went ahead getting 
ready for opening day with the usual optimism 
which characterizes the enthusiastic disciple of 





Father Izaak, and two or three days before the 
law was out I was ready for the great occasion. 
The night before the opening day the wind veered 
around into the northeast and blew great guns 
right off from icebergs, at least it felt that way. 
Up to that moment I had provided no bait, the 
weather had been so fine that I knew I could de- 
pend upon the feathers; but that cold wina sent 
me out into the garden with a lantern mining for 
worms, for I have found the fuzzy wuzzy iures 
aimost useless in the early spring unless the 
weather be warm and pleasant. All night long 
the wind roared about the house, causing the 
windows to rattle, and disturbing many a silent 
ghost. I was up at four o’clock because I had 
lain awake the greater portion of the night. With- 
out disturbing the rest of the household, I went 
down to the kitchen and prepared a cup of coffee, 
and while drinking it read from that book of 
perennial youth, “The Complete Angler,” written 
by one Walton, of whom you may have heard. 
When I stuck my nose outdoors I had more than 
half a mind to return to the warm kitchen and 
spend Opening Day with Izaak Walton, but the 
hand of custom was hard upon me—it was the 
first day of the season and I must needs wet a 
fly. 

I made my way to the livery barn through 
a night as black and forbidding as ever greeted 


~Day. Still I was not dissatisfied, for I had ob- 
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an axious angler after the winter solstice. The 
air had that peculiar nip which indicated the near 
proximity of snow. I routed the night man in 
the stable out of his warm bed—he had promisea 
to have my rig ready at four-thirty sharp—and 
the things he said while feeding, and the half 
hour that I was compelled to wait while the horse 
ate its oats, would not look well in print. Had 
I gone where that man consigned me I would not 
have caught many trout, neither would I have 
frozen. But at last, just as a gray, unsatisfactory 
light stole into the world from somewhere, I 
drove out of the stable. The night man had so 
far forgiven me that he insisted on my accepting 
the loan of a heavy fur overcoat, though I think 
a generous tip had had something to do with his 
changed feelings; be that as it may, I was thank- 
ful for the coat more than once during the day. 


The snow was falling thickly, blindingly, long 
before I reached the stream, such a storm as one 
seldom sees so late in the season. I drove the 
horse into a thick grove of small pine on the 
windward side of a hill, piling every available 
blanket and robe, including my fur coat, upon 
him, I left him to discuss a little bundle of hay 
which I had instructed the barn man to fasten 
behind the rig. There were oats in a bag with 
which to regale the horse at noon, though.I much 
doubted my using them. Every moment the storm 
increased in violence, and when I stepped out 
from the sheltering pine I faced such a whirling 
cloud of flakes that I agreed with everything the 
driver had said of me earlier in the day; but I 
went on to the stream, which I found bank-full 
and running thick with new fallen snow. I was all 
alone in the world, for all the world was shut out 
from me by the snow, and I much doubt if there 
was another angler so foolhardy as to be out in 
that tempest. 


True to the traditions of the day, I fastened 
on a fly, I do not now remember what particular 
pattern I selected, I only know that it was un- 
availing. I was not surprised. It could not have 
been otherwise. Then I changed to a hook and 
worm, and let the garden hackle run out with the 
current. I had little faith that it would woo 
anything from that snow-flaked water, yet there 
came a prompt jerk upon the line and I reeled 
in a good fish. Again I let out my line and again 
the bait was promptly taken and a fish creeled. 
Standing in my tracks I took nine fish as fast 
as I could reel them in. Then I went a little 
further down the stream to another pool with 
which I was acquainted and I duplicated the ex- 
perience, taking eleven fish. Then back to the 
first and taking five. So it went. I gyrated be- 
tween those two pools taking fish constantly. The 
line froze in the guides and I was compelled to 
melt the ice away with the warmth of my hands, 
though it seemed to me that they would freeze 
while doing so. Almost before I realized it my 
basket was full. Oh, I know this sounds like a 
veritable fish story, but I affirm upon my honor 
that it is the unvarnished truth. Once since then 
I made a good catch just before a snow storm 
and returned as the blinding flakes began to fall; 
but upon the occasion of which I am speaking I 
caught the fish in the very midst of a terrible 
snow. 


I made my way back to the horse through 
snow already quite deep, and that beast greeted 
me with a glad neigh. Now a part of Opening 
Day program is the dinner in the open, but 
it was obvious that that number had to be cut 
out. I hitched up and started back for town. 
I had secured a good catch of trout, but I had 


- neither seen a flower nor a bird, both of which 


should enter into the make up of an Opening 
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served the day, had a mess of fish, and had ex- 
perienced a new sort of outing, though I can’t 
say that I had exactly enjoyed it. Thankful was 
I for the heavy coat, as it was I was nearly frozen 
before | reached the barn, where quite a group 
of men were waiting to give me the laugh. I 
believe the recording angel will forgive me if I 
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told those fellows that every trout was caught 
on a fly, at any rate I hope he wili. All the 
afternoon I sat by the kitchen range toasting 
my shins, though I did not get thoroughly warm 
for twenty-four hours. It was a unique experi- 
ence, but I do not know that I care to dupli- 
cate it. 


Near THE.BiG CITIES 
is 
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IOGENES, candle in hand, searching for 
an honest man, had no greater problem 
than the New York City shooter, armed 

with a license, gun and ammunition, looking for 
good shooting near the metropolis. 


Since the season opened, our field representa- 
tives have followed up one tip after another, only 
to find in most cases “good shooting” was a child 
of the imagination of a progressive hotel pro- 
prietor. 

However, there are a few “real” shooting 
places not too far away for a week end. Within 
a few hours of New York City, we find Cossa- 
yuna Lake, where ruffed grouse, woodcock and 
rabbit are found in goodly numbers. An excep- 
tionally good shot will get the limit each day, 
while the average shooter will get all he expects. 
The country is hilly, brushy and well treed, thus 
giving the game every opportunity to get away. 
Cossayuna is reached by rail or boat to Troy, 
thence by trolley (three hours) or Boston and 
Albany, two hours, to Greenwich (N. Y.), thence 
by wagon or auto to the lake. At Cossayuna 
“The Oaks,” conducted by John Liddle, caters to 
sportsmen. Roy Smith, a genuine sportsman, will 
guide guests at the rate of $2.00 a day, and the 
man who cannot get his game with Roy is a sad 
shot. Food, beds and attention at Liddle’s are 
first class, while John and his genial partner have 
traveled east in the sportsmen’s fraternity and 
will exert themselves to make guests at home, 
while Mrs. Liddle’s housekeeping assures a table 
supreme. 

A bit nearer by, but not quite so good, is 
Wurtsboro, on the D. & H. Here the country is 
comparatively flat, hunting being more or less 
easy through hemlock and alder. The legal limit 
on a week-end shoot—not beyond expectation for 
a fair shot, provided your dogs are good on 
ruffed grouse and woodcock. Nobody can tell 
you the final name of the best guide in Wurts- 
boro, but his front name is Stub. Anybody can 
tell you where to find Stub, ’though it may be 
more difficult to find a suitable “hotel” at which 
to put up. The village has a population in sum- 
mer of three thousand, while in winter a Pank- 
hurst rally, with Norman Hapgood selling copies 
of suppressed Sylvia as a side show, couldn’t 
drag out two hundred. The “burg” is full of 
summer “boardin’” houses, packed with ribbon 


peddlers, but fortunately the counter jumpers’ 
vacation comes at a time in the year when the 
shooting season is closed, else there is no telling 
how many tennis rackets and ping pong bats 
might give way to Flobert rifles. To reach 
Wurtsboro, take Erie Railroad to Middletown, 
about two and one-half hours, then D. & H. 
There is a more or less hotel across from the 
depot, in the barroom of which many of the vil- 
lage fathers will be found at this season, throw- 
ing dice for turkeys, and mayhap Stub will be 
among the number; if not, ask the barkeep to 
send for him. 

Farther up on the Erie, along the Delaware 
River, one comes to any amount of good cover. 
Deposit, five hours from New York City, is espe- 
cially recommended for ruffed grouse and snow 
shoe hare, the latter abundant, the former plen- 
tiful enough for a good shot. As you leave the 
train at the monument where the first spike was 
driven on the western division of the Erie, just 
cross the street and you strike the Loomis House, 
Ask Al. Loomis or John, the man of all trade, 
to find a guide for you. Probably you will get 
Soup Evans, who knows every bird cover in Dela- 
ware County. Soup’s only trouble is his quick- 
ness on the trigger and his loathness to allow 
the “guest” to have first crack. If you don’t find 
comfort at the Loomis House, slip two blocks 
down the main street, called Front Street, be- 
cause it runs in front of the town hall and most 
of the gin mills. Turning to the left, passing 
Putnam’s seed store, and backing up against Fred 
Wilcox’s livery stable, you just naturally turn 
into Jim Moran’s. 

Here is a cozy corner, where at the end of 
your day’s shoot you will hear yarns of the do- 
ings of Charley and George and of the days when 
they used to charter a Pullman car fer an even- 
ing’s jaunt to New York. When you have be- 
come surfeited with local lore, and want to get 
into the heart of the shooting territory, get a 
rig from Guy Austin and drive two miles out to 
Morris Axtell’s, on the south side, or to Whit. 
Brigg’s on the north side of the Delaware River. 


Both these hostelries are summer boarding 
houses, but will, upon urging, take in a lone 
party for a few days. Your comfort will be well 
taken care of, while a few minutes up the hill 
from either place will open good bird cover. 
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When this section palls on you, stand by the 
roadside at four P. M. and hail the stage for 
Cannonsville. The village was not so named for 
the speed of the stage. It is worth while getting 
chummy with the driver, but don’t do it in the 
hip to mouth custom, because the old driver is 
fervidly temperate; a Methodist preacher who 
has found the “hos” more practical than the “gos” 
as a supplier of needs for the physical man. He 
loves his religion, hates rum, and hankers for a 
chance to get the best of the money changer or 
the hoss trader. He knows grouse covers like 
pickpockets know hock shops, but he won’t loosen 
unless he likes you well. There are a couple of 
good bird dogs in Cannonsville, of which the old 
ex-preacher can tell you, but there isn’t a good 
bird dog, either private or public, in Deposit, 
barring the show stock of Willis Sharp Kilmer, 
who has a preserve on the side of the best snow 
shoe hare mountain in Delaware or Broome coun- 
ties. Deposit is five hours from New York City, 
with a sleeper leaving Jersey City at midnight, 
arriving at the loneliest station in the world be- 
fore daylight, but your feeling of desolation 
soon will be dispelled with a cup of Loomis 
House coffee and a half-hour’s drive through the 
crisp life-giving air on the picturesque road along 
the Delaware to Stilesville. A week-end in this 
country will put you back at your desk a new 
man. Of course, there is plenty of good grouse 
shooting in Sullivan County and the Adiron- 
dacks; but I have taken country little shot over 
and where the man who mistakes a moving bush 
for a flushed partridge is practically unknown. 
In other words, where you are sure of getting a 
bag without getting bagged. 


Shooting Game From An Automobile 


West Orange, N. J., Nov. 29.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Away back in the early ’70s, when 
Forest and Stream was in swaddling clothes, a 
copy was placed in my hands with the remark 
“Here’s a Sportsman’s Journal worth reading.” 

Well, I listened to its lusty young voice, sym- 
pathized with its ideals, and have watched them 
come to at least partial realization without wav- 
ering in my sympathy and allegiance. 

Now don’t think that because of all these 
years I must be an “old man” and have laid aside 
the practical use of the rod and gun, and per- 
force am content to read what others are doing. 
No! I hope to have many years yet in which to 
enjoy at least a few days with the trout in the 
early summer and a couple of weeks with the 
birds in the fall. 

I have but recently returned from such a 
session with the birds and am so full to bursting 
with my experience that I must let off steam. 
May I? 

For the past twelve years I have made my 
range in northern New Jersey in about the wild- 
est part of Sussex County. Don’t laugh, for it 
is wild and often woolly, even if it is only fifty 
miles from the “big city.” 

I went up there on Nov. 5th with high ex- 
pectations for I had received reports from time 
to time that the grouse were unusually plentiful. 
Large numbers of broods and the broods full. 
Woodcock had been reported plentiful, but when 
1 reached there I found full bags had been shot 
but the flight had passed. I spent the few days 
before the opening of the grouse season looking 
for woodcock and carefully inspecting the situa- 
tion. The more I investigated and talked with 
the natives, the madder I got. On the opening 
day I tramped from six to eight miles over my 
favorite ground away from the numerous rabbit 
hunters, and I put up just three grouse. I found 
NONE in the near by covers. These three were 
so wild it would require a carefully trained dog 
with a nose one-half a mile long to point them. 
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One snap shot was all I had for the day. To be 
brief, I was compelled to go from three to seven 
miles away to find any birds and then far away 
from good roads. 

I have made it my business as well as my 
pleasure to become on friendly, even confidential, 
terms with the natives up there, and I have found 
them very scrupulous in observing the game laws. 
There are some as good cover shots as can be 
found anywhere, but there is no game warden. 
None is needed for THEM. This is the tale I 
heard from almost all the mountain farmers. One 
said: “There were three broods of grouse raised 
near my house; I could find them any time. One 
had eleven, another thirteen and the other fifteen. 
I watched them come to maturity and the 15th 
of October arrived. One day I saw three autos 
drawn out beside the road down there, and there 
was the awfullest racket going on in that cover 
you ever heard. Fourth of July wasn’t in it. 
There hasn’t been a partridge in there since.” 

Another farmer said: “A few days ago a 
party from an auto went through this cover and 
then came toward the house, and my wife and 
I saw them shoot three rabbits almost in my 
dooryard.” 

These are samples of what I heard from the 
farmers all over that section, and the acts were 
committed between the 15th of October and the 
1oth of November. The game law allows the 
killing of woodcock on and after October 15th, 
but provides a penalty of $100 for the killing 
of any other game until Nov. 1oth, when all game 
becomes legitimate. This penalty is enormous in 
the eyes of these farmers, but it does not amount 
to a hill of beans in the estimation of the autoist- 
He can scoot up there from Plainfield, 
Newark, or anywhere within 
away again and no one the 
wiser, except for the noise and the evidence in 
the skinned covers. There is no warden there, 
and besides they were shooting WOODCOCK. 
It’s so easy. 

Every tyro knows that woodcock, grouse an’! 
rabbits inhabit the same cover. It takes some 
self-restraint for a law-abiding shooter to refrain 
from shooting at a grouse when he rises in 
’cock cover, and only rarely can one judge by a 
dog’s actions whether he has a grouse or a ’cock. 
Why put such a strain on a man’s nerve? Why 
offer a premium to the illegitimate shooter? 

Why not put every man on the same footing; 
give all an even chance and let the best shooter 
win? Put every man where he can look every 
other man in the eye with a clear conscience. 

Open the season on ALL game on One date. 
Shorten the season; limit the bag; prohibit shoot- 
ing altogether for a period of years, if need be, 
but give every man an even chance. Don’t let 
the game-hog-autoist-shooter have it all his own 
way; nor any one else for that matter. 

I feel better but still have some left in my 
system. 

Talk it over boys. 


shooter. 
Passaic, Paterson, 


reach, and scoot 


P. P. STAUNTON. 
74 Wheeler St., West Orange, N. J. 


My old nom de plume was 
OATKA. 





Wasuincrton, D. C., Nov. 22, 1913. 
HE Alaska legislature in undertaking to 
-_ regulate the shipment of furs from that 
territory by mail has run afoul of the 
postal laws and regulations, and Third Assistant 
Postmaster General Dockery has undertaken to 
straighten out the situation. A recent act of the 


Alaska legislature makes it unlawful for any 
person to ship from that territory any furs with- 
out first having obtained and paid for a license 
permit, and further providing that no postmaster 
shall receipt for mailing any furs unless the 
shippers thereof shall present a certificate for 
this license fee signed for by the clerk of the 
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district of the division in which the furs are 
shipped. After informing the postmaster at La- 
touche, Alaska, who first, brought the matter to 
the attention of the post office department, that 
Congress under the Constitution has the exclu- 
sive power of determining what shall be admitted 
to or excluded from the mails, Mr. Dockery has 
advised him that neither the parcel post law or 
any other law contains any provision making un- 
mailable articles shipped in violation of the laws 
of a state or territory. The postmaster was fur- 
ther advised by Mr. Dockery that under the pro- 
visions of the postal laws furs constitute mail- 
able matter of the fourth class, and, therefore, 
if they are properly prepared for transmission in 
the mails and otherwise conform to the require- 
ments of the postal laws, they should when pre- 
sented, fully prepaid at the proper rate, be ac- 
cepted for mailing. This brings about a conflict 
in the efforts of the Alaskan game authorities 
to protect the game and enforce the laws for 
preservation and conservation of the game of the 
territory with the postal laws, a matter which it 
appears only congressional legislation will be able 
to remedy. This same provision of the postal 
laws is now being applied to shipment of game 
by parcei post. Siate game officials and organiza- 
tions interested in protecting and conserving the 
fish and game throughout the country have dis- 
covered that the laws placed upon the statute 
books in a number of the states with this end in 
view are being set at naught through the agency 
of the parcel post. As a result, Postmaster Gene- 
ral Burleson has been called upon by the Illinois 
Game and Fish Conservation Commission to 
make a ruling as to whether or not game can be 
shipped through the parcel post in violation of a 
state law specifically prohibiting its shipment. 
Similar inquiries have been made by other states 
and during the present week a statement was 
issued by the Post Office Department in which it 
is said that since Congress had failed to write 
into the parcel post law, or any other postal law, 
a provision making unmailable such articies ship- 
ped in violation of the statutes of a state or ter- 
itory, the postmasters must accept game for 
shipment by parcel post when it meets with the 
regulations relative to the preparation of such 
matter for mailing. In this ruling, however, the 
postal authorities point out that such a holding 
does not operate against the right of any state 
official to proceed under the laws of his state 
against any person who may violate them. In 
doing so, however, the state officials must. not in 
anv way interfere with the postal officials in the 
discharge of their duties as prescribed by law. 
If this remedy does not prove sufficient to pre- 
vent the shipment of game in the prohibited ter- 
rvitories it is declared that the game conservation- 
ists will appeal to Congress to amend the parcel 
post law in such 2 manner as to make game un- 
mailable in states having prohibitive shipping 
laws. 


During the coming month the United States 
Coast and Geodetic Survey steamer Bache wil! 
begin a voyage of exploration to gather speci- 
mens of fish and other sea life in the Atlantic 
Ocean, the work to be performed being along the 
lines accothplished for science by the Prince of 
Monaco, who has been engaged for many years in 
the exploration of the sea for marine life. In 
addition to the officers of the ship will be two 
experts from the United States Bureau .of Fish- 
eries, who will classify and preserve the fish and 
other objects taken from the deep waters of the 
Atlantic by the nets, drags, and deep sounding 
apparatus used in the work. While the cruise 


will be primarily for the benefit of the Bureau - 


of Fisheries and will be under its direction, in a 
large measure, the information that will be se- 
cured as to the ocean bottom and depths of water 
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will be used in correcting existing charts. The 
3ache will head for the Bermudas and from 
Cape Henry to the islands dredges will be pulled 
over the ocean bottom. ‘From the Bermudas the 
ship will lay her course for the Florida coast 
and specimens of ocean life will be obtained on 
this leg of the cruise. Considerable dredging 
will be done in the vicinity of the Bermudas, and 
it is expected that specimens of marine life will 
be brought up from the lower depths of the 
ccean that are now unknown to science. The 
specimens obtained will be preserved with the 
greatest care and deposited in the National Mu- 
seum for exhibition. This expedition to gather 
fish and other specimens of marine life is some- 
thing rather new for the Coast and Geodetic Sur- 
vey service, which has heretofore confined its 
operations to gathering information regarding 
shoals and currents for the benefit of mariners, 
but dragging the ocean bottom is nothing new to 
the officers, so that the survey is for the first 
time to be made of double value. The matter of 
exploring the sea for the study and classification 
of marine life has long been agitated by the sci- 
entists of the leading nations, but so far little 
has been accomplished compared to the efforts 
without system and co-operation as well as con- 
tinuous work in the matter. 

Railroad blasting operations on a tributary 
of the Frazer River in the State of Washington 
having killed more than 1,000,000 salmon and 
prevented the spawning of between two and three 
billion of sock-eye salmon eggs, the Department 
of Commerce announces that the fish-loving 
American might expect a decided shortage of this 
article of food from three to five years hence. 
The department pronounces the slaughter of the 
fish to be a “catastrophe,” the effect of which will 
be seen three to five years hence when the 1913 
How 


o 


progeny come back to the river to spawn. 
serious the outcome will be can only be surmised. 
The livelihood of the thousands of persons in 
the State of Washington, and in British Colum- 
bia, declares the department depend on the an- 
nual “run” of these fish, which return year. by 
year to the same spawning grounds. This, it is 
suggested, makes the matter of even of greater 
economic interest. Rocks discharged by the 
blasting blocked the stream and caused the death 
of the ascending fish. Appropriate legislation 
hoth by the several states and Congress appear 
inadequate to properly conserve the fish, and un- 
til the matter of increasing and propagating as 
well as properly conserving the food fishes of the 
country receives adequate attention from Con- 
gress the country will continue to see such catas- 


trophes as the one just mentioned. 
RALEIGH RAINES. 


Bone-Shaped Dog Food. 

TAKING it by and large, it was a pretty 
clever thought that prompted the making of 
a dog biscuit bone-shaped—an ordinary tempt- 
ing leg-of-mutton bone, with bulged ends and 
“plain sailing” between. We all know how 
much a dog likes one, and to watch him carry 
his biscuit bone away to gnaw most naturally 
on a neighboring mat or grass-plat, with one 
eve to windward lest some interloper steal his 
dinner, is to watch a genuine act of enjoy- 
ment, which the inventor of a new dog bis- 
cuit had a picture of in mind when the idea 
struck him. More than this, he knew that in 
order to make it true to life, he had to devise 
a biscuit that the dog would enjoy as much 
as he did the bone. It has been done, and 
the biscuit is better than the real, because it 
is made under sanitary conditions of pure food 
materials, that benefit the dog more than the 
real bones, often mouldy from _ burying, a 
taste for which it is neither wise nor ex- 
pedient to allow him to cultivate, if any ken- 
nel or household standard is to be maintained. 
A taste for carrion is a vitiated taste, and the 
dog is not in the turkey buzzard class. 
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Vitality of Archery 


For several years The Christian Sctence 
Monitor has given archery generous space in its 
fine sporting department. 

In August, 1912, and again in 1913, while Na- 
tional tournaments were being held in Boston, it 
published editorials on the subject. I should be 
pleased to’ have you print them. It will do our 
sport much good, as they will be read with inter- 
est by many people. 

“Menand women from all sections of the 
United States will gather tomorrow in the Sta- 
dium at Cambridge to test their skill in archery, 
a practice that originated in ‘the mists of an- 
tiquity.’ References to the use of bow and ar- 
row dot the literature of Egypt, Greece, Israel, 
Kome and medieval Europe, though reliance 
upon archers as fighters in time of war was 
greatest among Asiatics and primitive Americans 
rather than Europeans. Even as late as 1860 the 
Chinese ventured to fight with bows and such 
weapons against men with guns, and Americans 
ruling in the Philippines since 1898 have been 
taught that the flying barb still has its sting. 

“Of course, even when archery, prior to the 
days of gunpowder, universally had its military 
uses, it also was encouraged as a sport, for obvi- 
ous reasons. Gentleman or servant practising 
the pastime trained himself for coming war. 
With supersession of bow by gun as a weapon, 
archery as a sport also wane But it never 
ceased, and it is to demonstrate that fact, as well 
as to enjoy the zest of competition, that archers 
gather tomorrow in the great amphitheater where 
such comparatively modern sports as football are 
wont to be played before great assemblies. This 
gathering will not be so widely patronized. Arch- 
ery makes its appeal to the few and not to the 
many It calls for a true eye and not a weighty 
fame. Its very antiquity and its association with 
past civilizations and literatures make it liked by 
literati, artists and the like, as well as lovers of 
nature and out-of-door life. Of such are most 
of those devotees who twang the bow and watch 
the flight of arrows toward targets. But it also 
is a sport making its appeal to the man of affairs 
seeking diversion with a form of not over-strenu- 
ous rivalry. Of such there also are some among 
those who call themselves bowmen, or as the 
Greeks would have said, toxophilites.” 





Archery is Winning Recognition 


“When the National Archery Association of 
the United States holds its thirty-fifth annual 
tournament, as it will in Boston the coming week, 
it will give evidence of the gradual rising of this 
graceful sport to American favor. There are 
certain traditions that there was a time when the 
bow and arrow were the prévailing outfit of both 
sport and war on this continent, but rude inva-~ 
sions of peoples and inventions have somehow 
reduced its rank until it does well to keep its 
place on commemorative shields like that on the 
Massachusetts white banner. It has had difficult 





revival in a land where speed and strength 
crowded their way to monopoly of sport. But 
that there is a thirty-fifth year of organized arch- 
ery is significant of permanence, even though 
lacking the inheritance that in England runs back 
into the mists of antiquity and has its trophies 
of quarter-millennial age. 

“Argument cannot establish a sport. Publicity 
may. Gradually there must come appreciation ot 
the skill of the archer, it embraces all 
the merits of the other forms of competition in 


because 




















play, save a test of brute strength, requires no 
less training to } perfection, and adds pic- 
turesque gracefulness. Few have shared in it, 
but they have become its devotees. Few have 

seen it, but they have become its admirers.” 

HOLMES MAKES FINE SCORE. 
Pittsburg, Nov. 24.—The following are the scores 
ide by the Pittsburg archers at their regular Saturday 
hoot. 
Double American Round. 
W.. J. Holmes <<... 3 30 210 29 233 89 623 
29 6169 30 204 30 214 & 587 
' 178 1210 
James S. Jiles...... 2 ss 30 178 29 201 88 534 
2 7 28 158 » 198 85 469 
M, L. Sorber ..... $ 187 29 157 30 192 8&4 506 
27 127 29 155 29 185 85 467 
09 973 
Sing ri 

2 ae 29 167 30 170 30 184 8 521 
W. Douthitt ....... 23 «83 27 14! 29 143 79 367 
Prof. Postgate «....0..20.ssvccccccccnccssvestecess 76 306 
DY: SUMMINEE ass as oho 0050scvs owensesadeeqecudessness 62 262 
H. Collingwood aaa es Sinagecasass ness 50 210 
The shooting of Mr. mes is something very note- 
worthy. Scores of over » in the double American are 
very seldom made, and shooter who can do so de- 





at goyds., made two 
v one of 46 and 
four ends a total of 








yes a lot of credit. Mr. Holmes 
consecutive ends of 52, followi 
another of 50, making in his last 
200 points. 
A match 
Holmes and 





race _was shot on Nov. 23 between Mr. 
Dr. Hertig on one side and Mr. Jiles and 





Mr. Sorber on the other. A very high wind made good 

scoring an impossibility. Score: 

TREES vcusdccass 86 488 OE. dckecnvdenncns 83 467 

PHORUM ecdeussivscs 82 438 TEE ncoveeneiads 84 426 
168 926 167 893 


Total score for the team of four men, 335—1819. 
O. L. HERTIG. 


NINTH N. A. A. MAIL MATCH. 


On Nov. 22 the following scores were made: 
York Round. 





Hertig (Pah.) ....2-... 52-21 43-177. 24-146 ~— 119-539 

Bryant (Boston)... 26-118 37-175 23-123 86-416 
Smith (Newton) ....... 33-131 35-153 - 23-115 91-399 
Switzler (Newton) 17- 65 31-143 21-113 69-321 
Wilder (Newton) ..... 18- 62 31-137. 21-109 70-309 
Spear (Newton) ....... 26- 94 31-131 20- 82 77-307 

Bryant must be made whole as before. 

American Round. 

Holmes (Pgh.) ......... 30-180 30-210 «= 29-233.-— «89-623 
Bishop (Chicago) ...... 28-160 29-181 30-220 «= 87-561 
Taylor (Chicago) ...... 30-170 20-157 += 30-220: 89-547 
Elmer (Wayne) ........ - 30-178 30-210 ©=—_ 89-539 
POG CPMRY ceccccccuscss 30-178 29-210 §8©=_ 88-534 
Hertig (Pgh.) .......... 29-167 30-170 «=. 30-184 8-521 
SOPDEL - CRMBY oc cssccices 25-157 29-157 30-192 84-506 
Douthitt (Pgh.) ...... 23- 83 27-143 29-141 79-367 
Paateate- CPG.) ccccccccsccondensescessctecvevgses * 76-396 
SiMMPOY CRED sscsccicesciccecuausectaceces gens ‘ 62-262 
Peckham (Newton) II- 43 20-102 27- 97 58-242 
Coliinamagd CHa). . << ove cnsospedacdnccdasuncecnce 50-210 


I remember hearing Mr. Bishop remark in the sum- 
mer of 1911 that in the American round “soo is a mark 
often reached for but seldom attained.” Secnians we 
think nothing of eight or ten scores of that size in a 
week’s shooting. What could be a better indication of 
the improvement that is going on in archery all over the 
country? Here is Sorber taking a seat among the elect, 





his team-mate, Holmes, has gone up sky high into 


wi c 
the company of Rendtorff. A national tournament held 
right now would be a wonderful event. 

Columbia Round. 
Ws LAO bcd niwesasens 8-24 6-30 13-67 27-121 
i Be ae 3-11 2-8 8-35 13- 54 





better than they look, because they 
ws that cost a dollar and a half a 
n’s bows that I loaned to the ladies. 
e feathers and points were off and a full 
yond their strength. When they receive the 

] they have ordered they ought to 
with no increase of skill. 


ROBERT P. ELMER. 


Why Net Archery Fer NeY.ALC. 


CLUB members not active enough to partici- 
in track and field sports and who not 


These scores are 
re made with arr 






are 


nate 
pate 


content merely to take their exercise “by proxy” 


would find archery a fascinating outdoor game. 
There is plenty of room for a 60-yd. and, indeed, 
enough for a 100-yd. range on the oval at Travers 
Island. Since the introduction of this ancient 
sport Pittsburgh Athletic Association 
and numerous country clubs in that part of the 
country, hundreds of men who have 
never before been active participants in any out- 
coor games, have become rabid devotees of arch- 
which has afforded them healthfu! exercise, 
keen competition and delightful companionship. 
It is a game which every person of almost 
any age can not only enjoy, but acquire profi- 
; \rchery seems destined “take on” 
in America as rapidly as has golf, with the ad- 
vantage that there is no need of 
grounds.—Winged Foot. 


Bloomfield Archers 

Bloomfield, N. J., Nov. 

and Stream: For nearly three weeks, the weather 

man’s injunction hindered us from occupying our 

range. However, we again took possession on 

Sunday, Nov. 23, shooting a team round with the 
following scores: 


a aa 
into tne 


business 


ery 


ciency in 


expensiv 





28.—Editor Forest 


y Ist 24. 2nd 24. 3rd 24. 4th 24. Total. 
Pettit ....000--se0. 11-57 13-47 18-70 19-65 61-239 
Ce dctieoduenvees 17-85 16-66 19-91 20-74 72-316 


Miss Ethel Bergquist shot 24 arrows of the 
Columbian round but was unable to complete the 
round. Her score for the 24 arrows was 10-38. 

We have been fortunate in securing a new 
range in Halcyon Park, which will permit us to 
shoot the York round in greater comfort. 

Incidentally, this new range is very beautiful- 
ly surrounded and will accommodate a larger 
club. We intend to grow. In fact, we have 
secured two new members for next season which 
increases our membership to six. 

Mr. Harry Bennett and Mr. Johannes Ver- 
bunt are the two new archers. Mr. Verbunt be- 
longed to an archery club in Holland, fourteen 
years ago, where all the shooting was done at 
28yds. As soon as he becomes accustomed to 
the single targets and our longer ranges, we con- 
fidently expect a high score from him. 

The following challenge match occurred at 
Jersey City on Thanksgiving: 


Bloomfield Archers. Scottish-Americans. 


Aliced Pettit  <cccccc +197 George Milne ........ 194 
F. Nelsen -Clay ........298 James Dalk  scsccciecic 194 
388 


90 
In spite of the lies gloom and chill, we 
can’t help but give Sir James credit for starting 
off home whistling the tune of the “A Lose-ive 
200.” F. NeLson Cray, 
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Sampson, Low &¢ 0 Paris: Brentano's, 
DECEMBER. 
This latest of the months is bitter cold; 
Now come deep snows, north winds and leaden skys. 
The gentle ang’er and the hunter bold 
Just hug the fire and tell the darndest lies, 


MERRY CHRISTMAS. 


Merry Christmas. We wish it to our sub- 
scribers, readers and advertisers, yes, even to 
those who try, through other publications, to keep 
in touch with things outside storm doors and 
windows—-To every one Peace on earth, good 
will toward men. Santa Claus, through the me- 
dium of his little elves, among advertisers and 
agents has been particularly liberal to us this 
Christmas. He has enabled us to give our friends 
a forty-page paper this week, and more paid ad- 
vert'sing than any one issued Forest and Stream 
has carried before. As a Christmas present to 
our advertisers we hope you all will, in so far as 
you can, buy such goods as are represented in our 
advertising columns. Once more, Merry Christ- 
mas to one and all. 


STEEL TRAPS 


ELSEWHERE in this issue appears a letter from 
Dr. Edward Breck, reflecting what should be the 
sentiment of every true sportsman, the banning 
of steel traps for taking bears. To our way of 
thinking Dr. Breck’s contentions are absolutely 
correct. We have seen a New Brunswick bear 
writhing on the ground, pierced through the leg 
by a half-dozen three-inch steel spikes, sometimes 
with the leg gnawed partially through, perhaps 
as a counter irritant for the excruciating pain 
from the cruel tines tearing his flesh and bone. 
In cold blood, and yet under the circumstances 
as an act of mercy, the “sport” shoots the tied up 
quarry to display it as a trophy of the “chase.” 
The same man who will stalk a moose for ten 
days, and who would shun the “sport” who shot 
a partridge on the ground, will stand five paces 
off and murder a tethered bear, not because the 
“sport” is lacking in the ethics of true sports- 
manship, but because it is a custom set by camp 
proprietors and guides who “guarantee a bear.” 
It is not our intention to condemn those who 
have killed a trapped bear, but rather to suggest 
that on their next trip into the woods they use 
their influence with the “proprietor” against bear 
trapping by the ghastly steel prong method. From 
our acquaintance with sportsmen we feel certain 
they will be the first to ask for legislation against 
steel trapping of bruin. 
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FEED THE GAME BIRDS. 

GivE wild things the least bit of wilderness 
and they will survive in spite of nature and 
man. But you cannot preserve birds and. at the 
same time starve them and refuse them nesting 
places and shelter from inclement weather. The 
sportsman’s gun, the ‘hawk, and prowling house 
cat are hard on birds, but civilized doings are 
harder still. Enlightened farming, the making 
of productive and neatly short estates, the march 
of the plow, the ditching machine, the dredge, 
underground tiling, the patent reaper and mower 
and thresher, with their allies before mentioned; 
winter without shelter, summer without food, 
and the whole of the time without natural 
requisites of wild life, is what has driven the 
curlew and the golden plover away, and what 
is doing the same with the chicken and the 
quail; and again, I repeat, in a few more years 
the hardier geese and ducks, now seemingly so 
plentiful, will be rare indeed, and the prairie 
chicken will be known no more forever. 


WILD MALLARDS. 

Ir is curious, and yet true, that while the 
wild mallard is conceded to be the progenitor 
of our domestic ducks, its natural characteristics 
are more widely separated from the habits of its 
domestic species. While’ the domestic progeny 
of the mallard are more gentle and fearless of 
injury than any of our fowls descended from a 
wild race, they, on the contrary, are continually 
apprehensive of danger, exceedingly wary, and 
as alert as foxes in expectation of the coming 
of the hounds; and at the slightest alarm will 
rise from the water, or apparently bounce, until 
reaching an elevation that is almost or quite 
out of range. 

GOVERNOR GLYNN ON FEDERAL PRO- 
TECTION. 

At a dinner of Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 
Governor Glynn of New York State said, among 
other interesting and important things: 

The organized sportsmen and farmers of the 
state are apparently much alarmed over the ques- 
tioning of the constitutionality of the Weeks- 
McLean law for the I*ederal protection of migra- 
tory game birds and insectivorous birds. I am of 
the opinion that thé only way to afford the mi- 
gratory birds, the feathered inter-state travelers, 
the seasonal and general protection which their 
rapidly diminishing numbers require, is by means 
of the co-operation between the several States and 
the National Government, assured by this con- 
gressional enactment, passed unanimously in both 
houses and approved by the President. If ulti- 
mately it be held unconstitutional, then it should 
favor amendment of the Federal Constitution, in 
order to secure a constitutional enactment of a 
measure similar to the Weeks-McLean law, so as 
to preserve to future generations the game birds 
of the American continent, and to insure to the 
agricultural interests of the United States, which 
suffer an annual loss of $200,000,000, an adequate 
supply of the “Farmers’ Feathered Friends,” the 
‘nsectivorous birds. 

Inasmuch as the man who wants spring 
shooting is the only one interested in the con- 
stitutionality of the Federal Migratory Bird law, 
and, inasmuch as this class of shooter is greatly 
in the minority among sportsmen in this state, 
why not let well enough alone, at least until the 
Conservation Commission shows a personal in- 
terest in protection of migratory birds, and agree 
with other states, where the fish and game com- 
missions have passed over the question of con- 
stitutionality of this great measure, because 
they know the value of the new law and have 
sufficient confidence in Washington law makers 
tc take for granted the fact that the migratory 
law is constitutional. Why tear down the best 


we have unti! plans are drawn for something ~ 


better? A dormant policy will do more good 
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for game in this state than nervous activity along 
wrong lines. We suggest that Attorney General 
Carmody stop worrying about states rights and 
try to keep the state rignt—as far as he can. 


NO STATE GAME FARM AT HURLEY. 

Tue Conservation Commission has been ob- 
liged to abandon the idea of establishing a state 
game bird farm in the-town of Hurley, Ulster 
County, on what is known as the Crispell farm. 
The Legislature of 1913 made an appropriation 
of $3,000 for the purpose of establishing a game 
bird farm on this property, which was already 
owned by the state. The Conservation Commis- 
sion made a careful investigation and finds the 
Crispell farm entirely unsuited for such purposes. 

Supt. Harry T. Rogers, of the state game 
bird farm at Sherbourne, who was detailed to 
investigate on behalf of the commission, reports 
that it would not meet any of the requirements 
of a practical game farm. “The soil of this 
farm,” he says, “is very poor, about all sand 
and rock and no open fields, with the exception 
of one lot where the house stands, which is too 
small to be of any use, and for this reason it 
would be impossible to rear game birds to any 
practical extent, as it requires open fields for 
game bird rearing.” 

Supt. Rogers also reports that the shipping 
facilities are not convenient and that the build- 
ings are beyond repair. 


CANADIAN TREATY PROSPECTS EXCEL- 
LENT. 

Due in large measure to the activities of the 
American Game Protective Association, there is 
a good prospect of the early enactment of a treaty 
between the United States and Great Britain pro- 
viding for the protection of birds that migrate 
between this country and Canada. 

Generous support has been given the Associa- 
tion in its efforts by the Canadian officials, sports- 
men and conservationists generally, while in this 
country the Department of Agriculture and, in 
fact, every arm of the Federal Government that 
could be of assistance, has responded promptly 
and efficiently. 

Wuat THE Treaty MEANS. 

The proposed treaty would, briefly stated, 

3. Protect during nearly the complete line 
of their flight most of the migratory species 
found in both countries. 

2. Set to rest forever any talk as to the 
constitutionality of the Weeks-McLean law. The 
regulations that have been promulgated under au- 
thority of that law are made part of the proposed 
treaty. It is, of course, beyond the authority of 
any court to alter any part of a treaty. 


A CHRISTMAS GIFT FROM CONGRESS. 

WE offer the suggestion that Congress make 
the people of United States the most accept- 
able gift at present in its power to donate, i. e., 
the continuance of Yosemite National Park as 
the people's playground, If the nation’s repre- 
sentatives in Washington wish to further the 
spirit of “good will toward men” they will veto 
the proposition of California politicians to steal 
the Hetch Hetchy from the people and keep in- 
tact what Thomas D. Murphy terms “one of the 
three wonders of the great American West.’ This 
will perpetuate the Christmas spirit and show 
good will toward men and ill will toward political 
graft. 


SOUTH CAROLINA—OPEN SEASON 

TuHIs is open season on jail birds in South 
Carolina. Closed indefinitely on expiration of 
Governor Blease’s term of office. 
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Game In New Jersey 

Ripcewoop, N. J., Nov. 15.—Editor Forest and 
Stream. After a number of long rides round 
about this portion of the State, the one thing that 
impressed me most was the lack of evidences of 
woods fires; or, as more correctly applied, leaf 
fires. 

The very dry August days caused much of 
the foliage to wither, so that the beauty of the 
autumn colors was marred, but since late summer 
there have been so many copious rains that the 
little cover left to game has not been destroyed 
in the usual way. 

All of the ponds and brooks are full of water, 
springs that dried up completely two years ago 
are running merrily, and altogether the woods 
are now very attractive, whether one carries a 
gun on his jaunts or not. 

Because of the warm days in late September 
and early October, the number of rail on the salt 
meadows was large, and very satisfactory bags 
of these fine little birds were made. Woodcock, 
too, were picked up now and then on the flats, 
and judging from what was done in lower New 
York State in October, I have no doubt that a 
good many ruffed grouse will be shot at if not 
bagged during the season that opened on the 
toth. In fact, though there are more grouse in 
the rough hill country than usual, they are shot 
at so much that it is only on a very favorable 
day that one will get one or two shots at the 
first half-dozen birds he puts up. The random 
shooting at impossible ranges keeps the birds on 
tenter hooks, and away they go before one gets 
within sixty yards of them. 

The great depth of fallen leaves in the woods 
that have not been burned over recently helps 
the grouse very materially. I remember one 
windy November day when the only thing wo1th 
while was to follow wood roads or try to slip 
from one ledge of rock to another far up the 
hillsides, in the hope of finding a few birds in the 
scant growths of partridge berries. Elsewhere 
the leaves were so deep and dry that walking 
among them was indeed a noisy way of hunting 
birds, 

On the meadows a few black ducks may be 
picked up on favorable evenings. The shooting 
is peculiar. If you set out on a blustery day, ex- 
pecting to find ducks everywhere, not one may 
come to your decoys, and on a calm, warm even- 
ing you may have fair luck. But the Federal law 
puts an end to shooting after sunset, and on an 
average evening very few if any ducks will come 
in until dusk. It may be satisfying to some men 
to see ducks coming in while they are storing 
their decoys in the old boat house, by the light 
of a lantern, but this is in the main disappointing 
in places where the few shots obtainable are had 
between sunset and dark. 


In this state the woodcock season opens 
earlier than the general season. This is very bad 
for other game, for while all fair-minded men 
may be trusted to obey the law, the fact is that 
so many shooters fire at any game they see while 
out for woodcock in October, that the law works 
a downright hardship on men who wait until 
Nov. to for their bit of hunting. And the soon- 
ers are always in the woods. They shoot all fall 
out of season, and they shoot when the season is 
open. Their neighbors know all about their hab- 
its, but it is mighty seldom that one of them is 
punished. The average warden has a very large 
district to cover, and even if he is active in his 
duties the average native sooner has nothing to 
fear at his hands. Your sooner makes his rounds 
while most people are taking their beauty sleep, 
or he is abroad on rainy days when he is not 
likely to be seen by the few people who are 
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The Most Pleasing Gift 


You Can Give a Man Isn’t Always 





the Most Expensive 


For instance—there are few things which give evealer 
Pleasure than a pound jar of famous TUXEDO tobacco. 
The comfort, enjoyment and inspiration smoking gives a man 
are beyond price, and TUXEDO meets every reguirement of 


the most cr/tica/ smokers in the world. 


Try it this year—giving humidors of Tuxedo—instead of 
the gifts bought desfevi1/e/y, when you “just don’t know what 
He'll welcome it with a genuine pleasure 
few gifts bring and time and again be gratefully reminded of 
the giver, in the evening hours of ease, restfulness and dreams, 


Whether it’s dad, brother or someone’s else brother, it’s all 
the sare—the Auffies/ gift you can make any smoker. 


to give that man.” 





The Perfect Pipe Tobacco 


TUXEDO is made from the finest, mildest leaves of high-grade 
Burley tobacco, carefully cured and aged so that it burns s/ow and 


coo/, with delightful flavor and aroma. 

TUXEDO has the 
exclusive, ov/gina/ “Tuxedo Process,” 
“ tongue-bite.” 
guished public men as the one perfect tobucco. 


|‘ UXEDO is a generous quantity, many, many pipefuls. 
dor Jar keeps it fres and /o7s¢ 10 the last pipeful. 
Kept in an air tight receptacle like this 
handsome jar TUXEDO mellows and 


C5 ae grows smoother and smoother, more 
“ > . wie and more delightful until the last 
Lo, ee, a 
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crumb is gone. 
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abroad. He knows all the highways and byways 
as well as he knows the game haunts, and he 
makes it his business to show himself as little 
as possible, 


On the other hand, one of the worst forms 
of lawbreaking is done openly in the closed sea- 
son, For example, I happened to be in lower 
New York State on a rainy Sunday last March. 
I rode along a fine macadamized highway, near 
by which ran an old-time trout stream. Fisher- 
men were abroad in numbers. At one place I 
counted five, all in plain sight of villages along the 
main road. These men were all fishing for trout, 
were equipped with fly rods, creels and landing 
nets, and were wading the brook. Could I have 
done the same thing at that time? Certainly not. 


advantage— over other tobacco—of the 
which adésolutely prevents 
TUXEDO has been endorsed by hundreds of distin- 
A pound humidor of 


You Can Buy Tuxedo Everywhere 
Glass Humidor Jars in two sizes, 50c & 90c 


Famous green tin with gold 
letterin; curved to fit pocket 1 Oc 
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I was a stranger in that section, and popular 
sentiment is against law-breaking by outlanders, 
just as all game and fish laws are a dead letter 
as applied to natives. Perry D, FRAZIER, 


Deer Killed In lew hous 


Trenton, N. J., Nov. 28.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Replying to your letter of the 24th, re- 
questing a report of the number of deer killed 
in this State during the season just closed, I 
beg to say I have endeavored to ascertain the 
number of deer killed in this state during the 
four days of the open season, and from informa- 
tion received from the wardens I find there were 
145 bucks and one doe killed and gathered by the 
hunters, and three bucks were found dead in the 
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The 
Holder -Top 
Stick 


(Patented) 9 


having 

Stick, 
Powder, 
Cream 


“The kind that won’t smart or dry on the face” 


offer perfect shaving 
comfort. 


In the Holder-Top Shav- 
ing Stick, the top furnishes 
a holding surface that 
makes the stick as easy of 
manipulation when its last 
available bit is left as when 


it is entirely new. 
SPECIAL OFFER 


Men’s Combination Package 
consisting of a liberal trial sample of Williams’ 
Holder-Top Shaving Stick, Shaving Powder, 
Shaving Cream, Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, 
Violet Talc Powder and Dental Cream. Post- 
paid tor 24 cents in stamps. 

A sing‘e sample of either of the above 
articles sent for 4 cents in stamps. 


Address The J. B. Williams Co. 
Dept.A, Glastonbury, Conn. 
Arter shaving use Williams’ Talc Powder 
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woods after the close of the season, making a 
total of 148 bucks and one doe. 

The offender who killed the doe was prose- 
cuted and paid the penalty of $100 and costs. 

The counties in which deer were killed were 
the following: Atlantic County, 45 bucks, 1 doe; 
3urlington County, 17 bucks; Cape May County, 
12 bucks; Cumberland County, 41 bucks, includ- 
ing 3 found dead in woods after close of season; 
Ocean County, 8 bucks; Salem County, 1 buck; 
Sussex County, 3 bucks; Warren County, 21 
bucks; total, 148 bucks, 1 doe. 

It is also gratifying to be able to report that 
there were no persons killed or injured while 
hunting deer. 

J. M. Stratton, Protector. 


The Early Prevaricator 

Monroe, Mich., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I am inclosing herein rather an inter- 
esting curio which may serve to prove that fish 
“prevaricators” existed at an early day. This 
clipping is from an old copy of the Kingston, 
Ont., Gazette, of the year 1816, nearly a century 
ago. We are having pretty fair fun with the 
canvas backs and mallards up here in the big 
marshes along Lake Erie. 

Joun McCLetitaAnn BULKLEY. 
FISHING EXTRAORDINARY. 

Boston, July 5—As a gentleman was angling 
last Thursday in the Mill Dam, Westchester, he 
accidentally threw his line across a strong white 
Duck, which suddenly turning round, twisted the 
gut about her own neck, and fixed the hook of 
the dropper fly in her own breast. Thus entan- 
gled and hooked, she soon broke off the gut 
above the dropper, and sailed down the stream, 
with the end fly trailing behind her. She had not 
proceeded far before a trout, apparently about 
11.2 lb. weight, took the fly effectually. Then 
commenced a struggle the most extraordinary 
that ever was witnessed—a duck at the dropper, 
and a large trout at the end fly. Whenever the 
trout exerted itself, the terrors of the Duck were 
very conspicuous:—it fluttered its wings and 
dragged the fish. In case of no violent struggle 
on the part of the trout, the Duck evidently gave 
way, and suffered herself at last to be drawn 
under some bushes, where the shortness of the 
gut did not allow the trout to shelter himself in 
his retreat, and the duck to remain on the surface 
at the same time. The duck’s head was drawn 
repeatedly under water. By chance, however, the 
gut got across a branch, which hung downwards 
in the water, and the duck taking advantage of 
the purchase which this gave her dragged her 
opponent from his hole, and compelled him to 
show his head above water. Then it became a 
contest of life or death—the trout was in the 
last agonies, and the duck evidently in a very 
weak state, when the gut gave way, and suffered 
them to part, each his own way. 

CHARLES MERRILL. 


Kingston, 18th July, 1816. 


To the Angler Maid 
BY ROBERT PAGE LINCOLN. 
Sout unfathomed and serene! 
Summer sunlight on the green; 
No dismay—the light shines through 
Orient eyes that nameless woo! 





3y what gardens in the night, 

Hast thou lingered, still and bright; 
Poised Fate thou warden grim, 

Yield the keys and beckon him! 


And the unlocked door shall ope 
On the treasure and its hope! 

He shall know what lies beyond, 
Touched by Love's enchanted wand. 


And the spark its star-like gleam: 
Shall it grow or shall it dream? 

Robed Syren—name it bliss, 

Languid, thoughful Beatrice! 
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Fainily smiling-——-mellow eyed, 
Searching heaven for its pride— 

Would thy midnight lashes sweep 

Every thought into thy keep. 


Slyly giving look for look, 
Richly whispering human brook; 
Bend, O flower—warm delighted, 
By no sullen winds affrighted! 


And thy petaled charm shall grow 
Spread in glory—softly glow: 
And the springtime shall inure 
Thee with gladness, full and pure. 


Soul enraptured and intense, 
Smouldering wildfire of suspense! 
By one touch of hand or kiss: 
He shall know thee, Beatrice! 


He shall garner Hero’s fate, 
Grecian Helen be his mate— 
Conquer worlds that rule thy heart, 
Turn the chord that is thy part! 


Still inviting, sweet and rare— 
Pleading eyes and midnight hair: 

Blossom folded—shadowed bliss, 
Love unawakened Beatrice! 


rom the bamboo’s graceful length 
He will know thy love’s dear strength— 
charged with ease, 


Dainty bending 
great joy to please! 


Learning the 


Where the dazzling meadow brook 

Full of shadow greets thy look— 
Passing lightly—rod in hand, 

Thine the world and heaven spanned. 


Full of childhcod, unalloyed, 
Innocence still undestroyed— 

Treasure hearted—how I miss 
Thee, my comrade—Beatrice! 


O for summer and thy smile, 
Golden days that know no guile: 

Knows no bitter lack of faith 
Melancholy and its wraith. 


When thy flies fall in the pool 
On the mirrored waters cool— 

I have seen thee wreathed in dreams 
Fair enchantress of those streams. 


Lightly iaughing—brim with life 
Scorning worry and its strife— 
When with captured trout thy breast, 

Rising softly tells the rest. 


And I wonder how some day 
Life shall guide thee from thy play: 
And thy begging arms shall net 
Love’s unpiscatorial pet 


Still inviting, sweet and rare— 
Pleading eyes and midnight hair: 

Blossom folded-—shadowed bliss, 
Love unawakened Beatrice! 

The Panama canal commission has requested 
the forest service to inspect the timber being cre- 
osoted at Seattle and Tacoma for the commis- 
sion. 

The net receipts from the National forests 
of Washington and Oregon during the past four 
months amounted to $115,620, an increase of 17 


“per cent. over receipts for the same period last 


year. 
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Fixtures. 
Tf you want your shoot to be announced here, 
send a notice like the following: 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


1914. 
Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. Leonard 

Tufts, Sec’y. 
March 17.—Chapman (Kans.) G. C. H. Wadick, Sec’y. 
May 5-6.—Dodge City, Kans.—Kansas State tournament, 

auspices of Dodge City G. C. H. L. Hubbard, Sec’y. 
June 22-24.—Billings, Mont.—Montana_ State  tourna- 

ment, under auspices Billings R. and G. C. C. M. 

Ray, Pres. 

July 1.—Catasauqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. E. C. Jones, Sec. 
July 4.—Roanoke (Va.) G. CU. E. W. Poindexter, Sec’y. 
July 4.—Richmond, Va.—West End G. C. M. D. Hart, 

Sec’y. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club, of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stannard, Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug. 5.—Gouverneur (N. Y.) R. and G. C. W. R. Pat- 

rick, Sec’y. 

Sent. 7,—Ogdensburg (N. Y.) S. A. J. M. Morley, Sec’y. 

Sept. 7-8.—Roanoke, Va.—Virginia State tournament, 
under auspices Roanoke G. C. E. W. Poindexter, 

Sec’y. , 

PHILADELPHIA TRAPSHOOTERS’ LEAGUE, 

Dec. 6.—Meadow Spring at S. S. White; Du Pont at 
Glen Willow; Camden at Highland, and Clearview at 
Lansdale. 

Jan. 3—Glen Willow at Meadow Spring; Lansdale 
at Camden; Highland at Clearview, and S. 5 White at 
Du Pont. 

Jan. 24.—Lansdale at Meadow Spring; Du Pont at 
Highland; S. S. White at Camden, and Clearview at 
Glen Willow. 

Feb. 7.—Meadow Spring at Highland; Du Pont at 
Lansdale; S. S. White at Clearview, and Camden at 
Glen Willow. 

March 7.—Meadow Spring at Du Pont; Highland at 
Lansdale; Glen Willow at S. S. White, and Camden at 
Clearview. 

Oct. 6-7.—Medford, Okla.—Medford Gun Club ke 

Hardy, Secretary. 


Drivers’ and Twisters’ Trap 


The many friends of Thomas H. Kelly, secretary of 
the Hudson Gun Club, will be glad to know that “Tom 


is now “on the r Mr. Kelly, who for over twenty- 





five years has been the life and soul of the Hudson 
Gun Club, was taken down with a cold about three 
weeks ago. He stuck to his post, however, and attended 
to his business as usual. He also opened up the club 
house as has been his custom every other Sunday, rain 
or shine, snow or hail, even went out for a little hunt 
down South Jersey way and saw Gille and Kursell do 
some “excellent” work with dog and gun; but _the 
slight cold developed into pneumonia, which kept Tom 
in bed for over'a week. Visitors and “The Regulars” 
ill miss Tommy Kelly at the Hudson’s on the next 
few shooting days, although the grounds will be open 
as usual. His friends all wish him a speedy recovery. 


Chicago Gun Club 


Chicago, Nov. 23.—This was a splendid day for target 
ting and quite a number of the shooters made good 

es Dave Thomas made the high score of the day 
when he broke 49 x 50 in event No. 1, also breaking 
44 in each handicap event from 21 yards. 

Kammerer tied with Homer Clark for first honors 
in event No. 2 with scores of 48 x 50, while Seelig, Jr., 
was pushing them close for the honor with a total of 
47. ‘Doc’? May headed the list in event No. 3 with a 
‘otal of 46 x 50 from 18 yards. Riley being a close 
second with 45 from the same handicap. 

Kammerer broke 46 from 18 yards in event No. 4, 
while Riley took first in event No. 5 with 24 x 25, Miller 
coming in second with a score of 22. Several heavy 
showers of rain put a damper on any shooting at our 
park yesterday afternoon. 















Event N08. 2.000.000 I 2 3 4 5 6 
No. of Targets. H. oo f¢€§ S& S&S & 
De Biv FMOMAS, 6000 000 21 49 se 44 «44 me 14 
A. ae ae 47 48 ae i os 
We Be ees cvavncaee 18 46 45 24 
| A iy, OO aie 45 43 a ae on a 
Ey EE UBP ye cciccccess oe “a a = 15 12 
eee a 42 37 ‘Si ae we ay 
B. L. Kammerer...... Ga ae a OB oe 
Be EDs ancaveseeens pe 40 42 ee ‘ os “a 
Wa SRUOE vecsestevces ns 38 = 32 ae a 22 13 
CL,  Gethigvessecscse _ — — . “ ay 12 
© FTO ccccscecece 17 37 é 28 en 16 oe 
C, -Wes  meeMeacesvccacs 6 os 6 £4 S$ ‘ 10 
oe Ue aa 220 47 it ic 9 
1. FE. SHIGE vcccce es 32 vs “6 as se 
W. WMG. cccccvvccces 18 vs 39 43——is« 42 we 
F. E. Moffett......... aa ee 30 ee 3 13 
W.. F. GROGts ccccccsee we 13 


ea 23 - ee 
Events No. 3 and No. 4 distance pandieoes. 
WM. F. MERKLE, Supt. 


Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 









Dupont Gun Club strator score, being tied by J. B. McHugh from the 

Wilmington, Del., Nov. 27.—Some 85 turkey hunters amateur squad. 
fell ito line here today to take home a free lunch. As there Scores in Class A. Total. 
was one bird to every five shooters, every cracker had J. B. McHugh........ccccsceeceeues ad scam aianed 46" 
a good chance. John T. Skelly got away with top demon- Pie We CN ikg dacedcuuiesncnt Vasavdaaat 44° 
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FoR your boy’s Christmas, Mr. 
Sportsman, a .22 Repeater and 
— oe let it be a Remington-UMC. 


en eee Now, at the start of his rifle shoot- 
ing, is the time to establish his standards in arms and ammunition. 


It is the time to teach him respect for a fine rifle—to show 
him that the signs of thoroughbred character in a rifle are 
accuracy, balance and “feel”, workmanship, the Remington- UMC 
dependability for the work the rifle is designed to do. 


The Remington-UMC .22 Repeater is slide action and hammerless 
—solid breech—safe. It shoots .22 short, .22 long and .22 long 
rifle cartridges. 

F or heavier service, there is a new Remington-UMC .22 Repeater 
—the Special” model. It shoots a special cartridge, with great penetra- 
tion and an effective range up to 200 yards. 

_. And in single-shot rifles, there are two Remington-UMC models, 
differing only in finish and price. 

Look for the dealer in your community who displays the Red Ball mark of 

Remington-UMC, the sign of Sportsmen's Headquarters. He specializes 


in Remington-UMC Rifles and Metallic Cartridges—the sure-fire metallics 
with the Red Ball Mark on every box. 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Company ° 
299 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 












































































































































J.. T. Robereon 

Eugene duP 
Scores i: 

L. C. Lyon 

“ve Leed 


Stanley Tuc! 
William Coyne 
saac Turner 
Dr. A. Patter 
Scores in 
W. G. Robe! 
C. E. Springe: 
. ‘Magah 


Scores in 
Albert Bir« 
R. L. Naud: 
L. W. Crawf 
E. W. Cross 
Ww. G. Ram 


. C. Fe } 
William Francis 
W. 


NIRS. 52s siciecas ewe ohociodhwoa ii aa cangmcten 
- B. V. Kelley 
3. 


MORO pase 


: oe 


distance handica; 


rry Sloan won the turkey. 
Professionals. 


E. Kaighn 

W. Baker 

and Out Event. 

ut event 200 attempts were made 
offered for the longest run. L. 

C. Lyon made score of the day in this event, 

which was 9. shooting, too, as the tar- 

gets were going nearly 75 yards, and the angles were 

as hard as any ever thrown. The high wind caused the 

blue rocks to dance all sorts of fantatic figures, much 

to the dismay of some of the best shots. Some of the 

other high scores were: 

iE hein secapapnn’ apes eeemeh ening wsene 

J. H. Minnick 

W. M. Hammond 4 

J. W. Mathewson. ..........cccccccscccscccsscces 4 

MOR oc Ce uch SiWsss Bese seneeeedayene 3 

Wm. Coyne 


In the miss 
pick off the 
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Nemours (Ladies) Gun Club. 


Wilmington, Del., Nov. 26.—The Thanksgiving shoot 
of the Nemours Gun Club was one of the most interest- 
ing and enjoyable shoots of the season. . 

Nineteen ladies were out to compete for the four 
beautiful turkeys that Mr. Alfred I. du Pont had do- 
nated to the c.ub, and the ladies, especially the Class 
A shooters, ran a pretty close race for them. Miss 
Hammond broke eighteen targets out of twenty-five, Miss 
Carson, seventeen; Mrs. Joslyn, sixteen; and Miss 
Moody, fifteen. ~-Miss Hammond and Miss Carson were 
both awarded turkeys. 

In Class B Mrs. Harry Stidham was high, winning 
the turkey in her class. In Class C Mrs. E. L. Riley 
made the very good score of thirteen, and by so doing 
not only won a turkey, but was advanced from the C 
to the B class. 

In the handicap event for the Ramsay trophy, Miss 
Hammond, Mrs. O. B. Clark, Mrs. F. W. Wilson and 
Mrs. E. Riley, with their handicaps, each made a 
perfect score. In the shoot-off Miss Hammond won and 
holds the medal until the next regular shoot. This is 
the second time Miss Hammond has had the trophy and 
so far is the only member of the club who has held it 
twice. At the end of the year the member who has 
won the trophy the greatest number of times will be 
the final winner of it, and as there are four more shoots 
competition will be keen for nearly all the members 
have held the medal for one week. — 

Scores (25 targets) 
Miss Moody 
Miss Hammond 
Mrs. 6: B: © 


follow: 


J. R. Bradley 
. V. Carson 
W. 

Harry White 

or PME sions sinh ons beware CMON ses voNbks bevwedere g 
Pic NL ag: nics SRMERON Kons Ooo ben nebine aks II 
Clara ‘Bingham 

E. L. Riley 
s C. Wynands 

Mary Robinson 

Amy Schofield 

Margaret 

BLUEBIRD. 


Westwood Gun Club. 


The club had planned for a big shoot on Thanks- 
giving Day, but the weather man furnished conditions 
which cut the attendance to only fifteen contestants. 
In the afternoon the fog became so dense that it was 
impossible to see the targets, and at 3:30 the unfinished 
part of the program was called off. Arthur Gambell, 
superintendent of the Cincinnati Gun Club, was high 
man, breaking 49 out of his last 50, and finishing with 
93. Schreck got in a couple of good events, and was 
second high with 88. Dibowski was in better form than 
at the Cincinnati’s grounds on the 23d, but was not up 
to his mark, at that. 
Cc. a score of 43 out of 50, from 18 yards. 

25 25 
24 «25 
3 2 
22. «al 
, ; 18 23 
Dibowski i 13 14 
Holaday, Sr. 2 2 17 aa 
J. Schneider 
A. C. Kuball 
Ruehlmann 
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ub 
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New Rochelle Yacht Club. 
New Rochelle, N. Y., 


Scores of to-days shoot 


November, 


follow: 


Stoddard 

Bullock 

Eldredge 
Marsland 

Todd 

Black 

Granbery 
Marsiand 

Todd 

Stcddard, Bullock 

won by Marsland. 
Stoddard 


1 
Shoot 


Granbery 
Stoddard 


Granbery 4 2 
Legs won by Stoddard, 50; Todd, 50; Black, 50, 

Granbery, 50. 

Donovan 

Pelham 

Eldredge 

Granbery 


The Hercules trophy was won by’ 
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Marsland 

fodd 

Offutt 

Bullock 

R. Donovan 

Giriat 
Granbery and Eldredge tied. 

Granbery, 15; Eldredge, 12. 

Donovan * 

Pelham 

Eldredge 

Granbery 

Offutt 

Todd 

Marsland 

Bullock 

Chanler 

Giriat 

Stoddard : 5 
Legs won by Granbery and Chanler. 

Offutt 

Pelham 

Granbery 

Chanler 

Donovan 

Bullock 

Stoddard 

Eldredge 

Marsland 

Giriat 

Tedd 
Won by Granbery. 

Offutt 

Pelham 

Granbery 

Chanler 

Donovan 

Bullock 

Stoddard ‘ 
Pelham and Donovan tied. 


Stoddard 
Granbery 
Bullock 
Black 
Won by Bullock. 


Donovan 
Pelham 
Eldredge 
Granbery 
Marsland 
Todd 
Donovan and Pelham tied. 


Cleveland Gun Club. 
Cleveland, O., November 26, 1913. 


Thirty-third Annual Thanksgiving Day Shoot. The 
Cleveland Gun Club was held November 2sth, under 
favorable weather conditions, with a bright blue sky 
little wind, and everything that goes to make an ideal 
day for the sport. Twenty-four shooters attended, 
five professionals and nineteen members and friends of 
the club. A day of this kind made just for the sport 
should have drawn fifty shooters but it looks as if 
the high cost of living and shells is having its innings, 
but when one stops to think what he is getting for his 
money, there is no reason to stay away. A turkey, a 
day of sport and some of the green is not so bad for 
$6. Of the professionals who attended John R. Thaylor 
was the king bee with 148 out of t50. R. W. Ewalt— 
high’ gun amateur from Youngstown, Ohio, is no 
stranger to the Cleveland Club. Robert has been there 
before and has taken home the same honors, so it is 
nothing new to him. The 90 1-3 per cent. clip is his 
class. The shooting of some of the others was a sad 
disappointment as some had coops built for turkeys 
which never got into them, as the coop was like the 
shooter—N. G., and the old cry was used ‘‘What’s the 
matter with you—is it the load—or were you out last 
night, or is it a turkey in your eye that you can’t get?” 
But with the number of turkeys on hand and the mem: 
bers in attendance, all should have got turkey and after 
the hard work of the manager, his good wife, and 
the captain for days, it is too bad that the attendance 
should not have been larger, as everything was done 
to make the shoot a success and the work should be 
appreciated. Following are the scores: 


Shot at. Broke. 

*Thaylor, J. R. 148 
*Day 138 
> 136 
134 

133 

131 

130 

130 

130 

129 

127 

122 

120 

120 

*Dibble 119 
Thorp 116 
Freeman .. 116 
Robert 116 
Miller 113 
108 

105 

101 

Rockwell 100 
Hopkins 92 


*Professionals. 
F. H. WALLACE Secretary. 
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Daniel Boone Gun Club 


Marthasville, Mo., Nov. 22—The following scores 
were made by Daniel Boone Gun Club at fifty targets, 
a Fritz Koelling, who shot at twenty-five: 






MR sasteccenes . 47 

ae Mutert .. 45 
- Ahmann . a3 

. W. Meye 38 

Hy. Bollmann 33 
Fritz Koelling 23 


New York Athletic Club 
Pelham Manor, November 27, 1913. 
_, ~urkey or no turkey brought out a good gang at 
Travers’ Island to-day. 
Z Scores. 

Holiday Cup.—ioo clay birds, handicap. Conrad 
Stein (12), 87; Dr. Culver (8), 87; W. B. Ogden (12), 
86; T. Lenane, Jr. (15), 85; R. L. Spotts (4), 85; G. 
J. Corbett (12), 84; Dr. de Wolfe (15), 83; J. M. 
Jones (20), 82; D. S. McMahon (6), 79; R. R. Debacher 
(15), 75; B. M. Huggins (20), 71; H. H. Duden (15), 70; 
E. M. Thomson (14), 68, and A. G. Wyckoff (0), 57. 

Shoot-off.—2z5 targets; handicap. Conrad Stein (3), 
22, and Dr. Culver (2), 21. 

Holiday Cup.—ioo clay birds, scratch. R. L. Spotts, 
81; Dr. Culver, 79; Conrad Stein, 75; W. B. Ogden, 
74; D. S. McMahon, 73; G. J. Corbett, 72; T. Lenane, 
Jr., 70; Dr. E. B. de Wolfe, 68; J. M. Jones, 62; R. R. 
Debacher, 60; A G. Wyckoff, 57; H. H. Duden, 55; E. 
M. Thomson, 54, and B. N. Huggins, 47. 

Monthly Cup.—zs clay birds, handicap. R. L. 
Spotts (0), 22; G. J. Corbett (2), 21; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(2), 21; Dr. E. R. de Wolfe (3), 19; R. R. Debacher 
(3), 19; F. N. Huggins (3), 19; W. B. Ogden (2), 19; 
Conrad Stein (2), 19; D. L. Culver (2), 18; D. S. 
McMahon (1), 18; J. M. Jones (4), 17; E. M. Thomson 
(3), 17; H. H. Duden (5), 14; A. G. Wyckoff (6), 14, 
and R. L. Spotts, Jr. (0), 6. 

Club Trophy.—zs5 clay birds, handicap. W. B. 
Ogden (4), 25; H. H. Duden (6), 25; D. L. Culver 
(3), 23; G. J. Corbett (2), 22; Dr. de Wolfe (3), 22 
T. Lenane, Jr. (4), 22; Conrad Stein (3), 22; R 
Debacher (6), 20; J. M. Jones (4), 20; R. L. Spotts (0), 
19; E. M. Thomson (3), 19; D. S. McMahon (0), 18; 
A. G. Wyckoff (0), 16; E. N. Huggins (5), 16, and 
R. L. Spotts, Jr. (0), 7. 

Shoot-off.—z5 clay birds, handicap. W. B. Ogden 

(2), 20, and H. H. Duden (2), 17. 
_ Travers Island Cup.—z5 targets, handicap. Dr. 
Culver (2), 25; Conrad Stein (2), 24; T. Lenane, Jr. 
(4), 23; J. M. Jones (4), 23; R. L. Spotts (0), 23; H. 
H. Duden (5), 23; W. B. Ogden (2), 22; Dr. E. R. de 
Wolfe (2), 20; G. J. Corbett (3), 19; R. R. Debacher 
(5), 19; D. S. McMahon (0), 19; E. N. Huggins (s). 
18; E. M. Thomson (3), 14; A. G. Wyckoff (0), 12, and 
R. L. Spotts, Jr. (0), 9. 

Accumulation Cup.—25 clay birds, handicap. Dr. 
Culver (2), 21; R. R. Debacher (5), 21; D. S. McMahon 
(1), 20; G. J. Corbett (1), 19; Dr. de Wolfe (3), 19; 
Conrad Stein (2), 19; T. Lenane, Jr. (3), 18; J. M. 
Jones (4), 18; H. H. Duden (5), 18; R. L. Spotts (0), 
17; W. M. Ogden (2), 17; E. M. Thomson (3), 16; A. 
G. Wyckoff (0), 16; R. N. Huggins (5), 14, and R. L 
Spotts, Jr. (0), 8 

Shoot-off.—2z5 clay birds, handicap. Dr. Culver (2). 
25, and R. R. Debacher (5), 19. 

High Scratch Prize.—1oo targets. R. L. Spotts, 81; 
Dr. Culver, 79; Conrad Stein, 75; W. B. Ogden, 74; 
D. S. McMahon, 73; G. J. Corbett, 72; R. R. Debacher, 
70; T. Lenane, Jr., 70; Dr. de Wolfe, 68; A. G. Wyckoff, 
57; H. H. Duden, 55; E. M. Thomson, 54; J. M. Jones. 
2; R. L. Spotts, Jr., 30, and B. N. Huggins, 47. 

High Handicap Prize.—1oo targets. Dr. Culver (8), 
87; Conrad Stein (9), 84; W. B. Ogden (10), &4; T. 
Lenane, Tr. (14), 84; G. J. Corbett (9), 81; R. L. 
Spotts (0), 81; Dr. de Wolfe (12), 80; R. R. Debacher 
(19), 79; J. M. Jones (16), 796; H. H. Duden (21), 76; D. 
S. McMahon (2), 75; E. M. Thomson (12), 67; B. N. 
Huggins (20), 67; A. G. Wyckoff (0), 57, and R. L. 
Spotts, Jr. (0), 30. 

Distance Handicap.—2s targets. H. H. Duden (16) 
18; R. R. Debacher (16), 17; D. L. Culver (21), 17; R. L. 
Spotts (21), 15; T. Lenane, Jr. (17), 15; D. S. McMahon 
(z1), 15; Dr. de Wolfe (18), 14; Conrad Stein (19), 14; 
G. J. Corbett (18), 13; J. M. Jones (17), 12, and E. 
M. Thomson (18), 10. 


Crescent Athletic Club 
Bay Ridge, November 27, 1913. 

Crescent Athletic Club trap season began to-day. 
‘he Shooting Committee, of which Clinton R. James 
is chairman, with Frank B. Stephenson, A. P. Fair- 
child and George Bingham as associates, have ar- 
ranged an attractive program and made every provision 
for the comfort and accommodation of the competitors. 

Ten men were on deck for the handicap shoot for 
the Holiday Cup. G. G. Stephenson, Jr., with 4 on 
each string was topper; A. E. Hendrickson was the 
runner up, with 87. 7 

In the shoot for the President’s Cup A. . 
Hendrickson scored 46 out of the possible 50 “birds” 
and was declared the winner. His total handicap was 
10. The runner up was J. P. James, with a score of 
40, shooting from scratch. Hendrickson also won the 
first leg on the Stake Trophy, a season prize. His 
score was 21 out of the possible 25. 

The scores follow: ; 

Stake Trophy.—25 clay_ birds, cone. A. E. 
Hendrickson (5), 21; F. B. Stephenson (0), 20; F. 
Weilbacher (6), 20; G. . Bromer (5), 18; G. G. 
Stephenson (4), 18; T. W. Stake (7), 17; J. F. James 
(o), 16; Dr. Sauer (scratch), 16; E. R. James (3), 153 
H. H. Howard (10), 12: Leg won by Hendrickson. 

Sweepstakes.—15 clay birds, handicap. J. F. James 
(0), 13; F. B. Stephenson (0), 12; C. B. James (2), 
11; G. E. Brower (3), 11; G. G. Stephenson, Jr. @), 
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To Receive A 


WINCHESTER 


RIFLE OR SHOTGUN 


affords pleasure and satisfaction. At Christmas time or at 
any season a man, woman or boy who enjoys life in the open 
will appreciate a Winchester as a gift. Winchester guns are 
made for all kinds of shooting, and from the eighteen differ- 
ent models it is an easy matter to select one to meet any 
shooting requirement. Dealers everywhere handle Winchester 


THE GUNS OF KNOWN REPUTATION W 
AND PROVED SUPERIORITY. 


11; F. Weilbacher (4), 11; A. E. Hendrickson (3), 10; Larchmont Yacht Club 
T. W. Stake (4), 8 W on by 12 F. James. Larchmont, N. Y., November 23, 1913. 
Sweepstakes.—15 clay birds, handicap. C. R. James Ralph L. Spotts broke 86 straight in a 100 bird 
(2), 143 George C. Brower (3), 13; A, E. Hendrickson handicap to-day, winning the event with a total of 8s. 
(3), 13; F. B. Stephenson (0), 12; G, G. Stephenson. In the 125 bird scratch contest R. L. Spotts won 
Jr. (2), 12; F. Weilbacher (4), 12; T. W. Stake (4), with 120 and Dr. L. Culver with 115, was second. 
11; J. F. James (0), 9; H. H. Howard (6), 7. Won by In the handicap event three tied, Dr. L. Culver 
R. James. , : with 10, breaking 91; E. W. Fitzgerald, 24, shattering 
_ Holiday Cup.—1o0 clay birds, handicap. G. G. 78, and H. H. Dugan with 15, breaking 78 clay 
Stephenson (16), 91; A. E. Hendrickson (20), 87;_F.  jigeons. In the shoot off H. H. Dugan was winner. 
B. Stephenson (0), 83; F. Weilbacher (24), 83; Dr. The summaries: 
Ssuer (0), 80; George E. Brower (20), 73; T. W. Stake One Hundred Clay Pigeons (Handicap).—Dr. L. 
(28), 72; J. F. James (0), 71; C. R. James (12), 69; Culver, 91 (10); 100; W. E. Ferguson, 81 (12), 93; E. 
H. H. Howard (40), 58. Won by G. G. Stephenson. W. Fitzgerald, 78 (24), 100; H. Rehtz, 73 (16), 8; H. 
President’s Cup.—so clay birds, handicap. A. E. H. Dugan, 89 (15), 100; T. J. McCahill, 86 (12), 98; 
Hendrickson (10), 46; J. F. James (0), 40; G. G. . J. W. Allison, 79 (13), 92;_T. Lenane, Jr., 77 (11), 88; 
Stephenson (8), 50; Dr. Sauer (0), 40; C. F. James A. L. Burns, 80 (8), 88; J. Goelz, 75 (12), 87; R. L. 
(6), 38; George E. Brower (10), 38; F. B. Stephenson Spotts, 95 (scratch), 95; R. K. Spotts, 58 (30) 88; Dr. 
(0), 36; T. W. Stake (14), 36; F. Weilbacher (12), 34; W. B. Short, 75 (12), &7. 
H H. Howard (10), 22, Won by A. E. Hendrickson. One Hundred and Tome, ow wigeems 
me 1 birds. Dr. Sauer, 90; F. (scratch).—Dr. L. Culver, 115; J. E. Ferguson, 87; 
B ee es yg Stephenson, Jr., 76; J. F. E. W. Fitzgerald, 100; H. Rehtz, 81; H. H. Dugan, 
James, 71; A. E. Hendrickson, 67; C. R. James, 57; F. 111; T. J. McCahill, 108; J. W. Allison 99; T. Lenane, 
Weilbacher, 59; George E. Brower, 53; T. W. Wake, Jr., 06; A. L. Burns, 103; J. Goelz, 94; R. L. Spotts, 
44; H. H. Howard, 37. Won by Dr. Sauer. 120; R. K. Spotts, 73; Dr. W. B. Short, 97. 








Manhasset Bay Yacht Club 


Port Washington, November 23, 

E. H. Lewis won three of the five events 
Summaries: 

Ten Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—J. W. Alker, 4; E. 
M. Gould, 6; H. F. Clark, 7; E. of. Lewis, 8; D. E. 
Smith, 6; F. L. Richards, 5; G. B. Lewis, 6; E. G. 
Unitt, 7; H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 7; R. Howland, 6; E. A. 


Sierck, 5. 

Fifteen Clay Pigeons (Scratch).—J. W. Alker, 11; 
E. M. Gould, 9; H. F. Clark, 12; E. H. Lewis, 6; 
D. £. Smith, x2; F. 3. Richards, 8; G. B. Lewis, 9; 
E. G. Unitt, 10; H. L. Hoyt, Jr., 11; R. Howland, 
zo; E. A. Sierck, 9. 

Monthly Cup (Handicap) ; 
Pigeons.—J. W. Alker (4), 25; E. M. Gould (7), 18; 
H. F. Clark (4), 17; E. H. Lewis (7), 25; D. E. Smith 
(3), 23; _F. L. Richards (6), 25; G. B. Lewis (5), 21; 
E. G. Unitt (5), 17; < in moyt, Je, G),. 23; 
Howland (7), 21; E. A. Sierck (3), 22. 

Yearly Cup (Handicap); Twenty-five ‘te Pigeons. 
—J. W. Alker (4), 20; E. M. Gould (7), F. 
Clark (4), 19; H. Lewis (7), 25; D. E. Saith (3), 

L. Richards (6), 24; G. B. Lewis (5), 20; E. G. 
ait (5s), 24; H. L. Hoyt, Jr. (2), 24; R. Howland (7), 
20; E. A. Sierck (3), 24. 


1913. 
to-day. 


Twenty-five Clay 


National Rifle Association Notes 


An important meeting of the Executive Committee 
of the National Rifle Association of America was held 
at the office of the Association in Washington last 
week. In addition to the members of the committee 
there was present Mr. Breckinridge, the assistant sec- 
retary of war and president of the National Board for 
Promotion of Rifle Practice. 

The secretary submitted the applications for affilia 
tion of twelve civilian rifle clubs, three college clubs 
and six school-boy clubs, all of which were elected to 
membership in the Association. Among the college 
clubs was one from the United States Naval Academy. 

Owing to the increasing popularity in gallery shoot- 
jing throughout the country, it was decided to have 
annually hereafter a new match to be known as the 
“Individual Gallery Championship of the United States,” 
the shooting conditions to be the same as the National 
Interclub Gallery competition; each competitor to fire 
fifty shots on official targets furnished by the National 
Rifle Association; the prizes to be a gold medal and 
a life membership in the National Rifle Association for 
first, a gold medal for second, a silver medal for third 
and seven bronze medals, making ten prizes in all. 

The secretary reported that arrangements had_ been 
perfected between the Association and the Boy Scouts 
of America whereby the National Rifle Association 
would co-operate with that organization for the carry- 
ing on of markmanship qualification for merit badges; 
that wherever possible the National Rifle Association 
would co-operate with the range officer appointed by 
the court of honor of the local council and would f-~- 
nish the official targets for qualification shooting. For 


give real and complete satisfaction, but their cost is within the reach of all. 
Amateur Championship at Dayton, O., June 17, 1913, scoring 195 out of 200 with Peters ‘‘ Target ’’ 
Chas. A. Young won the Professional Championship of the 


United States, scoring 197 out of 200 with Peters ‘‘High Gun’*—medium priced Shell for Dense Smokeless. 


Say PETERS when buying ammunition for your next tournament or hunt. 
Sportsmen’s Handy Book, with 1913 Game Laws. FREE for the asking. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 


Branches: 


medium priced shell for Bulk Smokeless. 





FOREST AND STEAM 


TART on your fall hunt supplied with Peters Shells—the ammunition that you can 
always depend on for shooting quality and results. 
It is not necessary to use high-priced ammunition to win success at the traps or in the field. 


Cc 


“STEEL WHERE STEEL BELONGS” 


SHOT-GUN SHELLS 


NEW YORK NEW ORLEANS 












the present, all targets made by scouts will be sent 
to the National Ritie Association for the determining 
of the score and when the same is sufficiently high the 
scout will be reported to the national council for a 
merit badge. 

A report was also received from the secretary in 
regard to efforts being made in several large cities to 
organize rifle tournaments during the winter among the 
high schools, the National Board for Promotion of Rifle 
Practice having offered to donate sub-target rifle ma- 
chines to the cities for interschool competition. The re- 
quest of the Association was disapproved by the school 
authorities of St. Louis and similar requests are now 
pending before the school authorities of Chicago and 
Boston. In the latter city, the local congressman, 
the Honorable J. M. Curley, has seconded the request 
of the National Rifle Association and strongly urged 
the school board to allow the training in marksman- 
= to be carried on in the Boston schools in the 

lar manner th at it is now Carri ed on so _ success- 
fully in New York and Washington. 

Looking to the future, there was a general dis- 
cussion as to the advisability of having the annual 
matches next year and with a view of ascertaining 
when and where such matches could be _ successfully 
carried out, the secretary was instructed to com: 
municate with such states as had facilities to run_ off 
large shooting competitions with a view of finding 
ranges available for the 1914 matches and to report 
’ sac his findings at the annual meeting of 
the board of directors which will be held in Washing- 
ton  n Jan-ary 14. 1914. 

It was also decided to again reintroduce the “Rifle 
Practice Bill” in Congress but to ask for the issue 
of arms and ammunition only, making no effort to 
get an appropriation from the next Congress. 

The rule governing sights for indoor qualification 
of the National Rifle Associatiou was changed so that 
oes may be mounted anywhere on the rifle in con- 

v vith the rule of the interclub matches. 

"The following 20 clubs have entered the gallery 
for the interclub championship of the 
United States, season of 1914: The Park Club, Bridge- 
port, Conn.; Bucyrus, Ohio, Rifle Association; Glen- 
dale Rifle Club, Bedford, Ohio; Youngstown, Ohio, 
Rifle and Revolver Club; Warren, Pennsylvania, Rifle 
and Revolver Club; Gisholt Club’s Rifle Club, Madi- 
Wisconsin; Manchester, New Hampshire, Rifle 


son 
and Pistol Club; District of Columbia Rifle Associa- 
tion; “Wopkins. Minn., Rifle Club; Tacoma, Washing- 


ton. Rifle and Revolver Club: California Grays Rifle 
Club, San Francisco, Cal.; Stillwater, Minn., Rifle 
Club: Peters Rifle and Revolver Club, King’s Mills, 
Ohio; Engineers Rifle and Revolver Club, Seven 
Ohio; Nerth Park Rifle Association, Walden, Colo.: 
Helena Montara, Rifle Club; Marion. Ohio, Rifle 
Club; Boston, Massachusetts, Rifle and Revolver Club; 
Dickinson, North Dakota, Rifle Club, and Adrian, 
Michigan, Rifle Club. 

Te entries for this c-mpetition will close Decem- 
ber rst. Entries are alse coming in very satis- 
factorily for the intercollegiate and interschool com- 





Barton Lewis won the U. S. 


SAN FRANCISCO 











CINCINNATI, OHIO 





petitions. 

do not close until December 15th. 

From the office of The National 
1025 Woodward Building. 


Dee. 6, 


Overland Motor Co. Gun Club 


Philadelphia, Nov. 29.—Never in the history of local 
shoots has there been as large, as classy a field 
entered for to-day’s shoot of the Overland Motor Com- 
pany, and the daylight was not sufficiently long to en- 
able all to shoot through the long program. 

William R. Severn, ex-president of the Philadelphia 
Trapshooters’ League, carried off the honors for the car 


owners, getting a prize for high total on 50, an 
He finished with 


was likewise high on the gross total. 


1913. 












The entries for these competitions however 


Rifle Association 


as 


d he 


an actual score of 91, Minnick, his nearest competitor. 
getting but 84 net, just one target better than Paul. 


Overland Owners. 


Paul 
J. Greenwood ... 
Severn .......0++ 


follenkoff 
MNS” clsayabencaeanene's 
Minnick 


Riskpatrick Sateen aeons 
RTI. 650 cxe 


Danenhower 





Worthington 

POOL oncacecte 

BAUME desavestesses 

Hineline oensa 

I 1GSeRWOOE! '. s<s0cesseuccacstiece 15 
Cannon 15 
Lewis 12 
Hoskins <-- 
Lindley ...ccccccccccccccccccccccccccs 12 


Net. 


75 
71 


Ttl. 
8- 


82 
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DEMIR bilncsiss Chacinienccadsawanudeads 73 
eS eee 46 
Edwards ....... c 52 
MacAlonan 
Bender ....... 90 
C. Schwartz 84 
MIE) os das trues imenadactens¥aeko I 70 
ESR rae 7 56 
Griffith 7 92 
Kelley 12 49 
Harkins 12 53 
Jackaway 12 45 
Freeman 7 71 
MELE evap cniiakwak he eae eevee eae ke ee 7 79 
SEE on 2c seh cy bbe cuctebadae bout 7 85 
Newcomb I 94 
7 
50 
55 
10 
8 
33 
Ril - 
ey 57 
Beattie 28 
Freed 40 
Jones 5 30 
PN i vecnnenctcccascdedccericauies 7 43 
Taylor 7 45 
Hoover 7 42 
Turner 7 44 
Cress 7 41 
P. J. Ford 7 43 
Biddle 12 37 
Collins 15 25 
Abbott 7 40 
George 12 34 
ONE ag wdc gwanacduavdusceesaenn 12 35 
NEI avanvesee se cnnneseceenseed 15 43 
MER, aeskrswanceviasons (uayas eee aeve 15 13 
ME cep ad vane vine eoakeasonieeaLaens 22 49 
BE.  cccgugvesddsanveseepneksaracens 18 58 76 
NN er 21 42 63 
Se WEG, se icwescusduceatansseaus 22 50 72 
BME  Savasie sss niccsatneshessccuars 14 40 54 
Meee ence eet 18 53 71 
H. Greenwood 17 50 67 
J. Greenwood 19 50 69 
HMM. fi siicarciceresstcredeecaces- 15 50 65 
EI irc cccarusacaticccveseraraceds 15 46 61 
ILS tic aletrnvy denmn ewe Ceeeesnen 24 68 92 
DE. osdsidcncectexncadccaseskuse 19 53 72 
PO. vce cesedestnscuseeccevensees 14 57 71 
MEY sc cccscdesscvsersatwsausenss 23 72 95 
BED Sei scdedicescsuncuacdswasGuats 18 65 83 
DEED. cn cuyawasvcdauascukavas 13 43 56 
IR 6 Wir peaenseccsandasnans 20 60 80 
EELY awasaccenerscaesuewnes 16 44 60 
ES. <cocidcavexiccsametiadaetwdes 22 62 84 
WM waccpnckocsceyvstcurencecannenes 17 60 77 
Be GRCERWOOR. 6 occ vocs icissececesees II 54 65 
MS © cvs pcceneecsteceatheneocmentas 17 57 74 


New Rochelle Yacht Club 

Herewith scores of New Rochelle Yacht Club trap 
shooting, Thanksgiving Day. 

Event 1—25 birds sweepstake scratch: Offutt 22. 
Granbery 20, Bullock 20, Eldredge 20, Stoddard 17, 
Donovan 16, Todd 14. 

Event 2—25 birds scratch for a turkey: Offutt 20. 
Granbery 18, Stoddard 18, Vonovan 17, Bullock 17, Mars- 
land 16, Eldredge 15, Giriat 19, Todd 12. 

Event 3—so0 birds handicap Holiday Cup: Stoddard 
10-48, Eldredge 12-46, Offutt 2-44, Donovan 8-42, Gran- 
bery 6-41, Giriat 10-40, Marsland 12-41, Bullock 6-39, Todd 
12-38, Black 10-36. 

Event 4—25 birds distance handicap: Stoddard 17 
yards 20, Donovan 18 yards 20, Granbery 19 yards 19, 
Eldredge 16 yards 18, Bullock 19 yards 17, Offutt 21 yards 
16, Giriat 19 yards 14. 

Stoddard and Donovan tied. Shoot off won by 
Stoddard 17 yards 22. Donovan 18 yards 17. 

Event s—25 birds handicap sweepstake: Stoddard 
3-25, Offutt 1-23, Bullock 3-23, Donovan 4-21, Granbery 
3-21, Black 5-21, Marsland 6-19. 

The new outfit is working fine. The distance handi- 
caps are quite popular. We expect to arrange team 
shoots with Manhasset Bay Yacht Club, Indian Harbor 
Yacht Club, Marine & Field Club and Bayside Yacht 


Club. 


IF 


YOU SHOOT 


UPON 


We Both Win | 














THERE ARE REASONS 








Ask 
DU PONT POWDER CO. 


WILMINGTON, DEL. 
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Robin Hood Gun Club 


Staten Island, N. Y.—Ten shooters found their way 
to the cracker line on Thanksgiving Day. The main 
event was a team shoot between G. Bechtel, L. Fiel, and 
G. Conelley, W. Anselm; the losing team to pay for 
the shells, targets and a turkey dinner for the bunch. 

Team Shoot at too Per Man. 
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L. Fie] ... 89 
& Bechtel 65 - —————— — solid sharp 
x Conelley 2 point bullet, 


W. Anselm 





B. Beyersdofr 











rere er eer ree 22 
Bs EEN: ccddcccnndespeetdsnnecees od pemes 19 
COE occedesenetedeccncesvetncsaedesioune 19 
EE onde tins cctincdcadcoseracecweenemineral 18 
A. ee sieges inians eons cans ki aaa 16 
m ‘op y 25 s y . . 

eM eta tiene in ROSS copper tube bullet. 
B. Beyersdofr 20 
Ce: OOD id. cae ce wsitus ceues 18 

Pfannstihal 19 





F. 
Me EE - chk tien caveraeedsece 15 
Be SN Fords eens chacasanet<obuceuaudsanscsaddstnantn 16 





Thediagramsshow how the .280solid sharp point bullet pierces 
80inches of fine Canadian pineand emerges practicallyintact, 
whereas the .280 Ross Sporting Copper tube bullet, patented, 
goes through only 12 inches, smashing a great holein the 
wood, This explains the tremendousshock of the .280 Sporting 
Cartridge, with coppertube bullet-(patented) and isthe reason 
why your quarry falls if fairly hit with this bullet. The Ross 
High Velocity Rifle increases your chancesofa successful hunt. 


The Ross High Velocity, .280 sells in the U.S. at $55.00 Ross Sporting Cartridge with copper tube bullet, patented, at $7.50 per 
100, both f.0.b, New York, If your dealer cannot supply you, write for complete illustrated catalogue to 


ROSS RIFLE CO., Dept. . . . . QUEBEC, CANADA or POST & FLOTO, 14 READE ST., NEW YORK, 
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Sterens: Fob 25 Birds. 
Beyersdotr 
Rohlfs 
Conelley 
Pfannstihal 


Beyersdofr 
Conelley 
Pfannstihal. . 

Eckter 
Dominio 


PIMGWES mms 


G. LOUNELLEY, Secretary. 


Marine and Field Club 
November 29, 1913. 
President's Take Home 
Cup Cup Cup 
Hdep. Hdep. Hdep. 
. B. Stephenson = <2e J Gay 
sm - se 20 
25 
+ es am 18 
Hopkins i os si os 24 
oi < = 17 
20 
19 
16 


Monthly 


Camp 


James 
P. R. Towne 


Dr. Sauer 
15 


Brewster Gun Club 
Brewster, Ohio, November 27, 1913. 
The annual poultry shoot held by the Brewster Gun 
Club was not well attended. This was due to the 
fact that many of the shooters who usually attend this 
event were out in the field in pursuit of rabbits. The 
inclemency of the weather also served to keep many 
from attending. However, the event was a complete 
success. The prizes which included turkeys, ducks 
and geese were well distributed among the shooters. 
The ladies of the Union Church served Thanks- 
giving dinner, and the boys made far better scores at 
the table than at the traps. 
Following are the scores: 
Name. Number Shot At. Number Broke. 
179 
108 
104 
186 
157 
Crawford 124 
Essig ‘ 134 
Merrill 
B. Glick 
W. Glick 
J. Christman 
Lightell 
Engleman 
Keifer 
A. Glick 
Burns 
Bottomy 
F. Klett 
N. Christman 
A. Arnold 


*Lincoln 
Crawford 
Deal 


Merrill 
Essig 
Burns 

K. Miller 


*Professionals. 
A. J. BURNS, Secretary. 


Manhassett Bay Yacht Club 


Port Washington, November 30, 1913. 
Full scores were returned in all three of the handi- 


cap contests by four men. E. Smith won the ten 
bird scratch match, breaking nine, then tied with three 
others in the shoot for the monthly cup. It was 
agreed that whoever won the leg for the yearly cup 
should be declared the winner of the leg for the 
menthly cup. This Smith was able to do after a 
shoot off with James W. Alker, who tied him twice. 
H. F. Funke was the winner of the special handicap 
match at 25 birds after a shoot off with C. M. Gould. 
J. W. Alker and T. H. Lewis. J. W. Alker won the 
15 bird scratch contest. 


Baltusrol Golf Club 
Short Hills, N. J., November 27, 1913. 
A combination of a dark day and a high wind 
made good shooting difficult in the holiday trap shoot- 








FOREST AND STREAM 


ting competitions at the Baltusrol Golf Club to-day. 
Marshall Geer and J. O. Raaway tied for the take 
home trophy, each having a total of 18 birds. Geer 
won the shoot off. T. C. Watkins was the only one 
to win a point in the fifty bird season trophy com- 


petition. 


Bon Air Gun Club 


Pittsburg, November 22, 1913. 
was there with bells to-day in a 


Milo H. Miller 
His slaughter was 260 or 9 more 


three cornered match. 
than Freedman. 

: Total. 
Freedman 251 
Wolfe -56-58- 230 
Miller -76-63- 260 


Cincinnati Revolver Club 


Fifteen members and one visitor took part in the 
shoot at the Brendamour range on Nov. 26. The Red 
team mustered eight members and the visitor shot with 
the Blues, making the teams equal fn numbers. The 
match was a close one, the Blue team (seven men) fin- 


Dee. 6, 1913. 


ishing only 21 points behind the Reds, and, with the 

visitor’s score counted, winning the maich by 71 points. 

Dr. E. H. Thompson set a new record for the club, scor- 

ing a perfect on his third target, making a beautiful 

group which could be covered by a silver quarter. His 

score is the more praiseworthy as it was made with a 

strange gun. The record has been held by H. Cox up 

to this date. He scored 49 in a match with the Police 

Revolver Club in April, 1910. High individual score 

was made by Cox, of the Blues, 166. Col. Hake and Dr. 

Thompson, of the Reds, were second with 164. The 

Reds also captured 5-shot honors, E. Hake scoring 45 
on his third target. 

Blue Team. 

9 7—41 

10 6—43 

9 5—38 

10 7—44 

: 166 

. E. ¢ c 10—44 

5—36 

7—40 

7—40 

7—40 


“160 
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Waltham. 
Watches 


The making of thin 
watches which shall also 
be reliable is fraught with 
many fine mechanical dif- 
ficulties. 

That we offer a thin 
watch at all announces 
that we have conquered 
these difficulties, for never 
does a Waltham watch go 
out without possessing as 
its main glory instru- 
mental precision. 

The “Colonial A” watch 
shown here is beautiful to 
the eye, imperceptible in 
the pocket and a true 
Waltham in accuracy. 

Perhaps you would like 
our booklet on thin 
watches. We would like 
you to have it. It is free 
on request. 


Waltham “Vater 
ompany 
Waltham, Mass. 


Betore buying any watch be 
sure to ask your jeweler about our 
“Riverside” models. The Riverside 
booklet is interesting and free. 
Write us for it. 
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Dr. A. A. Yungblut...... 9 9 5 6 4-33 

10 8 7 6 6—37 

10 9 8 9 8—44 

7 7 8 8 ae 

151 

We FEMME cas ben tun tase keeaas 6 6 7 6 6—31 

10 7 6 7 6—36 

9 9 8 7 6—39 

10 10 8 4 7—39 

145 

A. E. Forester 10 9 9 7 0—35 

) 9 7 6 6—38 

8 7 6 5 5-3! 

10 9 9 8 3-39 

143 

H. F. Schaefer (Captain) 8 5 5 5 —27 

9 8 8 8 6—39 

9 8 7 6 3 

9 8 8 7 7—39 

138 

BWA) a5 cSeacuvetauae sen 8 8 5 4 4—29 

) 9 5 7 2-3 

6 6 6 5 4-2 

8 7 6 4 4-29 

20 

P I AM sd 9 5 5 4 0—23 

8 6 3 o—2z. 

5 a ) o ‘ 21 

9 7 7 6 3—32 

0 

BOERS incaccacdcpuesdscesbeachhs<ueckneaneeansasnkere 1123 
*Visito 

Red Team. 

Col. €. F. Hake... ....000 10 10 8 8 6—42 

10 10 8 8 5—4I 

9 8 9 8 7—41 

10 8 9 7 6—40 

164 

8 8 8 7 7—38 

10 10 10 Io 10—50 

10 8 8 7 6—39 

164 

TROIS iv dcidisis canaveoncese 10 10 8 7 6—41 

9 8 6 5 6—34 

10 10 10 8 7—45 

10 10 7 8 5—40 

160 

J. Stevenson (Capt.) .... 10 9 8 6 5—38 

10 9 9 8 6—42 

10 8 7 7 7—39 

9 8 6 6 5—34 

153 

BT, GARG 064s csagvxess 10 9 8 8 5—40 

10 9 9 8 7—43 

10 8 4 o O—22 

9g 8 7 a Oo—29 

134 

a W. Srewesisen <..0605; 7 6 4 4 o—21 

9 8 7 7 5—36 

10 8 8 7 5—38 

9 7 7 7 535 

130 

D BANGED: | savdscencnsees 9 7 4 4 o—24 

Z 6 5 4 O-—22 

6 6 5 4 o—2I 

10 6 6 0 o—22 

39 

Me VOTS cccccccrccccssecere 5 oO 3 oO o— 38 

6 7 o oO o—I3 

7 o ) ( o— 7 

e 6 5 5 o—22 

50 

MONEE © 52 5S on ueunwes eseMaaen oe pebiw bkeedte dkeGaeuees 1044 


Du Pont Gun Club 


Wilmingt yn, Nov. 29. 

Fifty-five shooters attended the regular weekly shoot 
at the Du Pont Gun Club yesterday. There were a 
number of contests, the foremost being the Delaware 
State Championship match. W. M. Hammond, holder 
of the title and the cup, had for his opponent J. G. 
Highfield, J Hammond won with a score of 84 out of 
100, while that of Highfield was but 75. Both men shot 
poorly. 

The Class B Challenge Cup match between P. D. 
Guest and J. W. Anderson, Jr., resulted in a victory for 
Guest, the holder, with a score of 43 out of 50, to 38 for 
Anderson. This is the second time Guest has defended 
the cup successfully. 

E. S. Handy, holder of the Class D cup, was defeated 
by Albert Bird. The score was: Bird 30 out of 50; 
Handy, 22 

In a tie in Class B for a spoon between J. H. 
Thomas, L. L. Jarrell and J. G. Highfield, Jr., the lat- 
ter won, breaking 22 out of 50. Thomas broke 18, and 
Jarrell 19. 

This tie resulted from the team shoot at Camden, 
N. J., last Saturday. 

A tie of long standing for the Connable cup be- 
tween H. W. Bush and H. T. Reed was decided. Reed 
was the winner with a score of 18 out of 25. Bush broke 
17. 
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In the miss and out event, A. B. Richardson made eet ee END eeatuwcieusescece st 8 10 18 i 
high score with 10 mena: Next was McHugh with 8, de ORE 5 as ss oe ckae ) 21 40 
E. E. du Pont 5, and L. Lyon 4. This was the last T. E. Doremus owe oa 19 oy ¥2 39 i 
day for this event, as it ee scheduled for the month W. A. Joslyn........ sie wee 19 Ss a 38 i 
of November. There will be three trophies given to those J. W. Anderson ee 19 17 wa 52 R 
making the longest runs. The winners are A. B. Rich- Bc Ee JOPTE 6 cc cceves bean = “a wa 21 i 
ardson, with a run of 18 straight, and J. H. Minnick Ste GUE, coscees 17 16 a5 - 33 R 
and D. S. Wood, who each had runs of 14 straight. E, aBeaume... 10 8 ia 18 i 
Next Saturday the Du Pont Club will have the third W. ¢ 3 3 6 ; 
match in the Philadelphia Trapshooters’ League series J. 5 II ae es 16 i 
with the Glen Willow Club at Glen Willow. It is ex- ee ne 8 ee ss a 8 it 
pected that a strong team will go. A ES 6 ee 23 20 wa ia 43 i 
The scores in detail follow: 2 EERIE. o a'vwaacoussowan eos 23 24 22 15 84 i 
TAS e Re NE Pai dade ve sceakck Vasdin 20 +20 i8 =a 79 t 
Bien ie IOs icc cs cc cccbaan 23 23 22 25 93 Ie EE ecbnsctinseoesetnesns 20 18 13 pe 51 i 
Wey Mee PEMOEMIOGE  . 5.0. nc cddeeue 23 23 18 ye ae Se een 23 23 18 oa 64 i 
By Ws Sia eeck so cevses omens 16 14 18 aa 48 Bh REE Sivccecnepdaaeess 18 18 19 ie 55 
Wes Fe RMI Cis cn csc eaeus 13 ad “3 CO = ae CR RR NNcapiassecdssnaauhes 20 14 34 
a Sy 23 aa 23 in. a RED Be cdandplakacsadaswuess 16 16 
Be MI Ran ces cvs ccceccadaues 17 17 34 F.. Wes TOO Ste cetetcevnssvsans 14 14 j 
Bi Gh care wavs < os-0s cenit 18 bd ae eg ee ee 4 8 ; 12 
= ERE soe sive a occcanen 23 23 P. QUGGGEONGS © 6 cen csudauvsncsesncs 7 4 ¥ 





‘THE. MOST 
DESTRUCTIVE 
AGENT KNOWN 
TO THE FUR AND. 
FEATHERED RACE 


( BRER RABBIT ) 










PROF OF HYGIENE 





Here’s a Little ‘‘Powderology”’ for Gunners 


R. H. 7s destructive because it shoots where you aim. The great 
speed, accuracy and penetration are due to the R. H. “‘progressive 
combustion’? smokeless powders. The entire energy is forward. No 
waste force in kick; no reduced speed because of gun-barrel friction, as 
with the ‘‘explosive’’ powders. 


OBIN HOOD | 
AMMUNITION 
**Kick Minus—Speed Plus’’ 


It will quickly prove what we claim. 
You'll find it a good com- 


wiil be a revelation to you. It demands a trial by you. 
‘Take some R. H. along with you next time you carry your gun. 
panion and a helping hand in the task of filling your game bag. 

All dealers who sell R. H. can tell you of the friends it is making. 
Shell Game”’ gives the full story. Send for it. 


ROBIN HOOD AMMUNITION COMPANY 


o STREET, SWANTON, VERMONT 









Free booklet ‘Our 
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A Goerz Gets It Every Time 


To be sure of a “‘steady run’’ of 
bright, snappy pictures you must have a 
camera—a lens—which asks no odds of 


light or motion. 


GOERZ 





LENSES 


unfailingly image action that the eye is not quick 


enough to see. 
raphy is at all possible, a Goerz lens 
pictures of excellent strength and detail. 


Your dealer doubtless carries Goerz goods. 


And in azy light where photog- 


insures 


If 


he doesn’t, insist—he will get them for you now 


This is the camera which 
has surprised the ama- 
teur and satisfied the ex- 
pert. Takes sharp and 
distinct pictures (14x2%) 
that give splendid en- 
largements. 


Send for booklet about 
GOERZ Lenses—Cam- 
eras— Binoculars 


Vest Pocket Tenax 





C. P. GOERZ AMERICAN OPTICAL CO. 


323 
Dept. T 









A; Hh Epbb...... 2 2 2 
Clyde Leedom .... 24 ; 
Victor du Pont 19 20 
Ee ROT cc hiccntisenekksnicanenes 10 17 

Be LED wircicewsseesse0s5~  — 

MO MORE Sons on wine Sonne esinc 23 

H. Winchester Ae ee 

F. P. Ewing ...... re | 

FE. E. Handy ... a ae 9 
LRA sc005 5 16 16 

Py TIT - nsescaes caves a ad 

pe oat Ore ee case 40829 

Dr. A. Patterson.. pec ee i - 
A a Say IS ie A Shes 
ct. Martin .;..:.. See a Levees 
William Swayne ... 24 

W. B. Smith, Jr. ... 15 


CARMI sw cssescasucteuss ie 14 rf 
Delaware State compnsie, W 
G. Highfi 


t), 20, 17, 21, 17—75. 


East 34th Street, New York 
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. M. Hammond 
eld, Jr. (challen- 


~~ 


Class B, Challenge-Cup Match—P. D. Guest (holder), 


22—43; _J. 
Class D, Challenger Cup—E. 
o—22; A. Bird (challenger), 16, 14—30. 


W. Anderson, Jr. (challenger), 16, _- 
E. Handy (holder), 
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L. C. Smith New Designs With Hunter One Trigger 


Above Illustration is TRAP Grade. 


REAL GUN 


HUNTER ARMS CO. 



































Price: WU TWO THRGOIG sii 8 cece ccc ess ec svcvesennnee $55 net 
With Automatic Ejector............ Sule baie es wawlabingns $66 net MAKERS 
With Automatic Ejector and Hunter One Trigger. ..$86 net 
| Write for New Catalogue of New Designs. Prices, $25 to $1,000 net. 776 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. Y. 
Shoot-off for the Connable Cup—H. W. Bush,17; H. PRDEY asa hanen oanias tiesehicespeshenaectie 50 45 
T. Reed, 18. RGMEN: 1h secu bs bie Sacisnn wm saacenewan ates 50 44 
Shoot-off tie for spoon, Class B—J. G. Highfield, EMMUINIE. dans ca ReSies craenrenuuenes eae 50 42 
Jr., 22; L.. L. Jarrell, 105 J. H.. Thomas, 36. Stenem 50 42 
pained Jones 50 42 
Grant 50 41 
Meadow Springs Gun Club Freeman 50 40 
Philadelphia, Nov. 29.—A perfect score was out ot a 5° - 
the question today, and the nearest to a half century The a 5° # 
of totals was reached by two gunners, Messrs. Turner Hepki 3 5° 39 
and Gideon, who turned in cards of 41 actual breaks. Will oy 5° 39 
The conditions call for two 25-target events, handicaps ase 5° 32 
added to the scores with prizes donated for’ the high :\mbler 50 48 
totals and actual achievements. Turner and Gideon Doolittle ........ssceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 5° 44 
landed the actual breakage honors with their allotted Grant 50 44 
41, while Woodman with a 46 was the high man of the Brown 50 43 
day, he breaking 35 of his 50, but having a handicap obey 5° 43 
of 11 to boost his total. Stepp 50 42 
Donohue gave Woodward quite a rub for the high Stone 5° 42 
score mark by finishing but one target shy of the leader. ie reeman 50 41 
Donohue broke three more targets than did Woodward, Thorp 50 40 
but he had 4 less in the handicap. Stenem 50 38 
Turner and Gideon were really kept from showing Lancoln 50 38 
Woodward out of the lead by reason of the small handi- Rockwell 50 37 
caps they carried. Gideon shot with but a dead bird Hopkins 50 37 
handicap of two, while Turner had 3 to boost his stock, Jomes .......seseceeceeceees 50 34 
the latter tieing up with Kress for third honors in high Schutten 50 34 
scores with 44 all. Kress broke 36, but he carried 8 Mould 50 27 
“dead uns.” Gideon finished with 43. Willard + §0 26 
H. B. T, F. H. WILLARD, Financial-Secretary. 
BME wa shu be copes ceeek our ek isee stork 3 41 44 
MEE! a casdxcse chivas cistwies pen qanesn es 8 36 44 , 
PAP NEN . ecavck ocx cverssssiesnrecass x 30 30 Pillow Gun Club 
— etna vias sin y tings suwesepOumaisel 2 38 45 Pillow, Pa., November 28, 1913. 
5 Sunes tAwe Ra he Ueawiceses mp eis kReses 8 28 36 Porext 1& Stream, New York. 
Killian Comme e eer nrer arenes sseseseeee = = 43 My Dear Sir: : 
MeN R ES ccs icc ove cdc a 28 oa Enclosed find the scores of the fifth century series 
NAM eo GO oe cu adado en eeee 6 28 4 of shoots held to determine the winner of the Wash- 
Dahir oy es hie °8 34 ington Excursion, District of Columbia. The contest 
Soley : a = was hot from start to finish, and was witnessed by 
Chandler 8 2 many at each shoot. However, the last shoot brought 
arl 10 27 37_—«ut both old and young to see the final lap. Mr. 
Coyle 4 30 43 Bingaman the winner was congratulated on all sides, 
MUORITBED ~csecewiniinntccpieceeseasies II 35 46 {rom the fact that he used a 20 gauge gun at the last 
Mare Chis oe ocho Sa anteew sce 4 26 4o _—- Shoot. The next shoot will be a National Sportsmen 
Turner and Gideon tied for high actual Woodward Trophy Shoot on New Year, 1914. 
high total. Fifth Series a 
—___—- core. otal. 
Gloucester Gun Club I. * Hiogaman ae 88 = 
Gloucester City, N. J., Nov. 29—Two shooting DD. W. Reitz......... Si 81 435 
matches were held here today in which good scores were D. M. Bohner .......... ° 80 440 
made. In the first event there were ten contestants EE. E. Dockey...........++- ese 80 431 
and the winner proved to_be Edward Cahill, who hit TT. L. Snyder..........e00- ane 73 380 
fourteen and missed one. Elmer Rhoades won the sec- J. N. Buffington : 72 371 
ond event, which was miss-and-out. Lloyd Buffington 


First event, open, 15 blue rocks—Edward Cahill hit 
14, Robert Johnson 13, George Marker 12, John Healey 
12, _W. Murray 10, H. Johnson 10, J. Meeney: 10, J. 
McLaughlin 10, T. Mooney 9, H. Cahill 7. 

Second event, miss-and-out—Elmer Rhoades hit 9, 
H. Johnson 7, J. Healey 7, H. Cahill 6, J. McLaughlin 
5, I. Mooney 5, F. Bennett 5, R. Johnson 3, W. Mur- 
ray 2, W. Butler 1. 


The Cleveland Gun Club Company 


Cleveland, O., November 23, 1913. 

The weekly club shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club 
held Saturday afternoon, November 22nd, at shooting 
park was an improvement over what has been held for 
the last four or five weeks. The good weather condi 
tions brought out the boys as it does the blue birds 
in the spring and the best of it a back number by the 
name of Mr. William Ambler drove the regulars to the 
woods with the best score of the day, 93 out of 100. 
Ask some of them what they think of Mr. Ambler. The 
following are the scores: 


Targets Targets 

Shot. Broken. 
DRIER nscaneecteryntstces ses pe eeeeete 50 45 
SMMNEE. Y's Cool cbiwigs dou cme oe baea'sscet eat 50 45 





Jersey City Gun Club 


ersey City, N. J., Nov. 29—We had another good 
ase at “he Jersey City Gun Club today, notwith- 
standing the disagreeable weather, as it was blowin 
a good stiff breeze from the north right in the shooters 
faces and made the targets go skyward in a great rush 
and caused most of us to shoot about a mile too low. 
Three pros. paid us a_ visit today—Hank Stevens, of 
U. M. C. Co.; Harold Keller, of Peters Co., and Tom 
Davis, of Winchester Co. Hank shot in great form 
and no doubt he hated to do it, but just couldn’t help 
it, and so led the whole bunch with the fine percentage 
of 89 per cent., which was going some, considering the 
elements. Of the amateurs old scout George Piercy was 
high with 78 per cent., tieing Keller, and Shannon was 
second with 76 per cent. The scores follow in strings 


of 25: 

RE. ach ccncsuaercves 20 19 18 15 21 es wa 
PPE. 5 cc teasiin eee i 18 17 16 - “a “2 
PERO sot cd sseencoceun 20 2 15 18 18 19 
Dr. Cree aiciccestas - 2 48 12 14 17 15 16 
StOVENS. © .cvccosscecese [> ee. ee ee ee 
DROTOT  evnkeetcasvedex 19 14 "20 20. 21 24 at 
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ENE Gaciar tendo iecee 17 18 15 16 “ $e oe 
Davis ..ccccccssseseeee oa 18 17 17 sé ee 
Keller ........+- asthe Se ea an ee 
pO ee Seca ae 4 #W és em ee ée 
McLemore ............ 1; ae ae a. “8 ea ee 
Hetherington, Jr. .... 23 1 i. Wee ee ie ae 
TREE ccccaccencess 1 #1 a oa - ae oa 
EE Glccsiceknaces. 20 17 16 a Wi wi “6 
WIMAIES  ccccccccivee 10 10 12 ae oe es ee 
ME a bRAaee ebccienes 16 8 II 14 <e ae ee 
PACK -<ececess a eeaae 12 8 ae as 


_ The leg on the Du Pont trophy today was won by 
Piercy with a full score, counting handicap. We are 
having a nice crowd of shooters every Saturday now, and 
hope to have two or three times as many after the boys 
get through chasing around after the quail and pheasant, 
and we extend an invitation to all trap shooters to pay 
us a visit whenever convenient and enjoy a good after- 
noon’s sport with a lot of sociable fellows. We are 
going to have our turkey shoot as usual a day or so 
— Christmas. Wait for a program telling particu- 
ars. 


Evanston Gun Club 
Chicago, Ill., November 24, 1913. 

Saturday was Hamilton Club Day at the Evanston 
Gun Club, and twenty-seven shooters faced the traps 
The «lay was ideal and some very fine scores were 
registered. Kennicott the expert Evanston Amateur 
led the entire field with 97 out of a possible 100. 
Coleman and Bristle were tied for second honors with 
92. Homer Clark led the professionals with 96. Kirk- 
wood, Cadwallader and Stannard tieing for second place 
with 95 and Jay Graham and Ed. Graham third with 
94. H. A. Gano of the Hamilton Club won the Silver 
spoon after shooting off a tie with E. A. Ely. Phalen 
led the field in the turkey shoot with a perfect score 
having a handicap of 9 and breaking 41, Bristle and 
Carman tieing for second place. In the shoot off 
Bristle won with a perfect score of 25, Carman break: 
ing 24. The scores were: 














Shot at. Broke. 

SID. so unncss den aWancasneveesacts 100 95 
*Cadwallader 125 119 
CME“ xcsslacaendaccccesuseavaancdes 100 95 
*Jay Graham 100 94 

Ed. Graham 100 04 
SERN Vdcaaee cawas 100 96 
irc coxccdsenerennscsinrseces 150 143 
CHMNEEE” cae read es cGesuwessiscerseteadas 100 86 
PE cacckxndcnrecnndsdcecaecanenstonse 75 66 
Newkirk 75 38 
BE. -aicapicnsdercestedvewaccenvascteaced 100 72 
CHD) of! buscendbvncbieesiaxnacaonsceeuseis 75 32 
NO od vadind oa Guvavdadesecusatses? 100 59 
HIGRMMED - cacentcxtdsctpoeceuusenacasue 100 59 
NEL diva dieataeeciecnedbasentetbanens 50 13 
INS os chee Sad nkinccaGues sks eneaa teak ee 75 57 
MI, caccddvcvcssclbdavacedacuascvese 75 68 
PRE “cetscnsvessve a 75 60 
COMPEEE . xcbcccrdcnnees 100 92 
DEE dhctivcavsanaxvences 100 87 
CRN as sweccececns 150 120 
WEEE -Noccictucsevess 100 92 
PO, cencccncuvswencaswsagcsveeceves 125 2 
WRG Sigs. doses vere esis 75 62 
PE iciaccnes cikoni cess news CCiNee bese 75 51 
EE Sxwaadcamihicdinecsxecakcexexeoues 75 71 


*Professionals. 
W. J. PHALEN, Secretary and Treasurer. 





Youghiogheny County Club 


McKeesport, Penna., November 28, 1913. 

The conditions yesterday for trap shooting were 
about as poor as could be imagined, a drizzling rain 
falling, and a heavy black fog settling down so thick 
that birds could hardly be seen, making it very diffi- 
cult to detect whether the bird was broken, unless it 
was completely powdered; however, a number of the 
old time enthusiasts showed up and a good afternoons 
sport was enjoyed. In the preliminary shoot, Cornelius 
led off with 22 out of a possible 25; however, he was 
not able to keep up this gait, and in the second 
event, Smith of Braddock won, with 21 out of 25, Ash- 
baugh 19, Cornelius 17, Canning 12. 

In the 10 bird shoots for chickens, results were as 
follows: 


Name. Events. 

: 2-24.83 & es €. 4.8 
SHEE | canceaseet sess 6 9.70: & @& Sine 2x 
FR, cacisscisens S464 6 & 2 -@) SD cs ee 
ERED. SakivGicneveceses S 2 ee &€ 8S €¢ & & Ses 
GR bib cen cases. on > 6.9 ¢ €© 8. 3 ea 
COFRGHMS  .ccnccicvcee eg ee Oe eg 5 4 
PME Siac ciac cess conc s S. 8 ¢. &.0 =m 2 
WOME hoch cccccrve > 4 “mo 


In the shoot off of ties, the winners are as follows: 
1st Event—Sword. 6th Event—Heisey. 
2nd Event—Ashbaugh. 7th Event—Davis. 
3rd Event—Smith. 8th Event—Smith. 
4th Event—Smith. oth Event—Heisey. 
5th Event—Heisey. 1oth Event—Davis. 

The final results in the chicken shoots, give Smith 
3 chickens, Heisey 3 chickens, Davis 2 chickens, Ash- 
baugh 1 chicken, and Sword 1 chicken. 

The next open shoot at the club, will be on Satur- 
day week, December 6th. This will be an open shoot 
for all, whether members of the club or not. 





FOR SALE.—Fox Hound, thoroughly broken, also 
Beagle Rabbit Hound, cheap. By the old Reliable Dog 
Dealer, J. B. COOK, Afton, N. Y. 
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We make it reliable. 
Its friends have made it famous. 


Send for Catalogue. 


PARKER BROS. Meriden, Conn. 


N. Y. Salesrooms : 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. 


Improved Repeating and Automatic “Standard” Rifles 
The most accurate shooting sporting rifles made (25, 30, 35 calibre 
high power). Guaranteed to beas represented or money refunded 


. Bungee gitwers CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
Automatic $18.00 Repeating, $14.50 edn aipaaumen allowed on orders for two or more GUNS. 


Such as formerly sold at more than double these prices. Orders accompanied by remittanee are given preference, but we will send them C. 0. D. 
while they last. Our Booklet “Big Game Shooting,” which illustrates and deseribes these guns, will be sent free on request. 


STANDARD ARMS MANUFACTURING CO. = Dept. T :: WILMINGTON, DE 


INFALLIBLE SINGLE TRIGGER 


FOR DOUBLE GUNS 
Fits any Gun, Old or New 


Price - $15.00 
Special, 25.00 


ABSOLUTELY PERFECT 
In use everywhere on 
every make of double 
gun. NOT A FAD, 
but an ABSOLUTE NECESSITY to patos 
100 PER CENT results, With doubie trig- 
gers you have ONLY HALF A GUN, as compared to the 
SAME GUN equipped with the Infallible Single Trigger. 
With THIS trigger on your gun you have the MOST EFFEC- 
TIVE GUN ever made, or that ever will be. No other kind ot 
gun on earth can, or ever will, give you that QUICKNESS and 
CERTAINTY of the SECOND SHOT that you get with the In 
fallible Single Trigger. =IT DOES THE TRICK-= 


FREE Catalogue tells WHY. Get it NOW. 
Shoot a gun that has the kind 


LANCASTER ARMS CO., Lancaster, Pas 
of a bore that insures an even 
NAVAL ARCHITECT pattern. 


Designer of 


High Grade Rifles 
LESS THAN HALF PRICE 










Why Maim Your Game 
WHEN YOU CAN KILL IT? 





You know guns that send shot 
in a bunch and others that 
scatter them to the four winds. 


All Classes of Sailing Yachts and Motor Boats 
V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 
J. L. FOSTER 

Orcas, Washington ’ . ° 
35 years’ experience in gun 
making and gun testing, with 
special attention to bore and 
loads, has given 


LEFEVER 
SHOT GUNS 





Breeders, Exhibitors and Owners with 


pecs: 


Should Advertise Them in the Sunday 
NEW YORK HERALD 


The Best Dog, Poultry, etc , Page Published, containing each 
week the latest news and gossip written by recognized experts. 
Your advertisement on this news page will be read by both 
the Professional and Amateur Dog Lover and Bird Fancier. 


Advertising Rate 30 cents per Agate Line. 
Further information on request. 
NEW YORK HERALD - NEW YORK CITY 


Llewellyn setter dog. Bench and field trial winner. 
years old. -Fully broken; retrieves, backs, wide ranger, fast, 
staunch to gun. Perfect health; house broken. Registered. 
Aristocratic breeding. One of handsomest English setters 
in country; white, black, orange and ticked; 58 Ibs. 
Thousands of grouse, quail and woodcock have been killed 
over this dog. Price with crate, $100. | have refused offers 
of $150. Circumstances compel sale. Trial allowed. 


Wilber A. Smalley Richmond, Va. 


their enviable reputation. For 


Brush, Field and Blind. 


2 Write to-day for Art Catalog. 


Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger 
This Year. 


LEFEVER ARMS CO. 


20 Maltbie Street - SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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The‘Only 16 Gauge 
Hammerless Repeater— 


Now ready—is like our famous 
12 gauge gun illustrated here. 
with, but built smaller, neater, 
trimmer throughout. A gun 
of beautiful proportions, su- 
perbly balanced. 

For snipe, quail, partridge, wood- 
cock, squirrels, rabbits, etc., it 

has the penetration and power of 

a 12 gauge without the weight, 

It handles faster, with greater 
precision, in all the more difhi- 

cult forms of bird shooting; 

it weighs only 64 lbs. 


12 and 16 Gauge 
Hammerless 
Repeating 
Shotguns 


Grade "A" 


12 Ga. , $22.60 
16 Ga., $24.50 


They have Solid Top —a 
thick steel wall of protection 
that also keeps out rain, 
snow, dirt, leaves, twigs and 
sand. Side Ejection (away 
from your face and eyes). 
Matted Barrel—a great con- 
venience in quick sighting— 
costs extra on any other 
standard grade pump gun. 
Press-Button Cartridge Re- 
flease—to remove loaded cartridges 
quickly from magazine. Double 
Extractors — they pull any shell. 
Six quick shots. Take-Down 
Feature—for convenient carrying 
and cleaning. Trigger and Ham- 
mer Safety—adouble guardagainst 
accidental firing. Solid Steel 
Breech —the receiver absolutely 
solid steel at rear as well as on top. 


You will like to shoot this hand- 
somest, best designed, most efficient 
pump gun—it's the safest breech- 
loading gun built. 


Send 3c postage for 128 page 
catalog of all Marlin repeating 
riflesand shotguns. Do it now! 


The Marlin Frrearms ©. 


27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conz. 


New Rochelle Yacht Club 


New Rochelle, November 30, 1913. 

G. P. Granbery won the Monthly Cup, last leg of 
which was shot to-day: Legs were won by H. A. Todd 
and D. Giriat but they didn’t get enough to stand on. 
Granbery won the 10 bird scratch event with a full. 
Giriat won everything else to-day, although it took a 
shoot off with A. E. Eldredge in 25 Bird Handicap, 
each getting a full from a six and seven disc draw. 
In the Distance Handicap Miss Jessie Thorpe and 
Mr. Eldredge each pulled 19 from 16 yards. 


Conditions. 


Handicap. 2 
Distance 
tfandicap 


Monthly 


» Cup 
“ WWandicap. 


Targets. 15 
G. P. Granbery I-II 
S. Bullock 2-10 

R. Stoddard 3-13 

. A. Todd 4-14 

. E. Eldredge 4-14 
J. P. Donovan 2-10 
1D, Giriat 414 
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G. P. GRANBERY. 

The Medford Gun Club ° 

Medford (Okla.) Gun Club—Turkey 

November 27th. The score: 
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Manhasset Bay Y. C. 
Scratch 
10 Birds. 15 Birds. 
) E. Smith 9 12 
é Tomlinson 7 1 
R. Richards 10 
W. Alker 3 13 
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*Winner on shoot off. 

100 Birds Scratch. 

H. Funke 2 T. Lewis 
D. Tomlinson C. W. Gould 
J. -W. Biker... F. Richards 


Daniel Boone Gun Club 
Marthasville, Mo., November 28, 1913. 
The following scores were made from a shoot given 
by the Daniel Boone Gun Club on Thanksgiving Day. 
5-ten bird events: 
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t At. Broke. 
Jno. Mutert 50 48 
A. F. Ahmann 50 48 
E. E. Suhre 50 47 
H. W. Meyer 50 44 
Claude _ Kite 50 43 
Jno. Wyatt 50 41 
F. H. Suhre ‘ 50 41 
Otto Berg 50 41 
Geo. Fortmann 50 40 
Hy. Bollmann 40 
Frank Mutert 39 
Robt. Gardyne 5 39 
Flo. Mutert 
Albt. Howard 
Fritz Koelling 
Hrm. Fortmann 
O. Johnnaber 
Fritz Koch 
Albt. Johnnaber 
Wm. Nienkamp 10 


E. E. SUHRE, Secretary. 


Little Falls Gun Club 


Little Falls, New Jersey, November 29, 1913. 

The rain and poor light could not hold the shbdoters 
back and there were some very interesting races be- 
different entrants. 

In the fourth event the club put up seven useful 
prizes and these were won by the following in the 
order named: H. S. Sindle, Chas. Speer, Wm. Kuss- 
maul, J. H. Francisco, C. Canizzaro, Sherman G. 
Francisco and Chas. Hudson. The next shoot will be 
held December 13th. 

Event 1 and 2, 
Pont Trophy; Event 4, 50 
Mdse. prizes. 

Fvents. I 3 4 

Targets. 25 50 
W. Kussmaul 17 38 
H. S. Sindle 24 44 
es. REE -. oeus 38 
C. Speer Ssae ae 9 40 
J. H. Francisco 5 38 
F. L. Van Tassell C 33 
Ed. Smitn 8 32 
C. Canizzaro 36 
E. L. Klotz é es as 31 
C. J. Miller = eo 19 
B. Morris 24 
A. Strange 26 
Frank Husk Re es 17 
Chas. Hudson 34 
*Dr. Vander Clock = fe ae 24 


*Shot at 4o. 
JESSE L. PLASS, Secretary. 


practice; Event 3, shoot up on Du 
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Hudson Gun Club 


Jersey City, N. J., November 30, 1913. 
Gentlemen:—Appended are the scores of the Hudson 
Gun Club regular bi-monthly shoot held to-day, Dave 
Engle was high gun with 75 per cent., beating Willie 
O’Brien for the honor by one target. The weather 
was most miserable for the game, being cloudy and 
cold, which accounts for the poor scores of some of 
our best shots. Our next shoot will be held on Decem- 
ber 14th and everybody is welcome at our grounds, so 
come out and give us a visit. 
Name. 25 25 25 25 
L. . Schortey é 18 20 23 
W. Dowse 10 14 e 
J. W. Hetherington ... 16 16 15 
’. O’Brien 15 21 23 
3uckman II 12 bo 
Eaton II 10 
Williams 15 15 
Raymond 3 9 13 
Jones 10 a 
Seyersdoft 14 21 
D. Engle 19 18 
von Lengerke 18 20 
Roach 14 ¢ 17 
Leach 14 14 
Memers 17 10 


Hatch 9 a6 ee 
5. Ws ae 


Australasian Fly-Casting Championship Tour- 
nament, 1913 ' 


BY H. K. ANDERSON. 

The Australasian Fly-casting Championship 
Tournament, conducted by the New South Wales 
Anglers’ Casting Club, was concluded on Satur- 
day, Oct. 1&th, at Centennial Park, Sydney, N. S. 
W., having extended over five Saturday after- 
noons—one event every Saturday, commencing on 
Sept. 20th, 1913. The results were as follows: 

Event A. Accuracy and delicacy with the dry 
fly under forward obstacle—target 50 feet from 


the pontoon. 

Points. 
Mr. €. 3 
Mr. Al. J. 
me. P.O. 
Mr. H. K. Anderson 
*Mr. S. H. L. Maitland 
*Mr. H. O. Chidgey 
*Equal. 3 : 
Event B. Accuracy and delicacy with the dry 
fly at concentric ring targets 25, 35, 45, 55 and 65 
feet from the pontoon. 


Gorrick 
Ackerland 
Ebeling 


Points. 
Anderson 130 
Gorrick 


Ackland 


Mr. HB. EK. 
ar... Ee. 
Mr. H. J. 
J. Scoular 
Dr. H. L. Maitland : : 4 
Event C. Dry fly distance casting—3 false 
casts in the air without allowing fly or bait to 
touch the water or any obstacle before or behind, 


then cast to score. 

Ft. In. 
Maitland 9% 
Anderson 2 
Chidgey 10% 
Mr. C. H. Gorrick 7% 
Mr. H. J. Ackland 99 3 
Event D. Wet fly accuracy and style at ob- 


long targets 19 to 51 feet from pontoon—3 flies 
2 ft. 6 apart to be used. 


De 3. i, 
Mr. H. K. 
Mr. H. O. 


Points. 

Mr. W. E. Wilson 

Mr. C. H. Gorrick 

Mr. H. J. Ackland 

Mr. F. W. Ebeling 

Mr. H. K.- Anderson 304 

Mr. C. H. Gorrick, donor of the champion- 
ship cup, and Dr. H. L. Maitland, who presented 
the cup for event E, now withdrew, not wishing 
to compete for their own trophies. 

Event E. Wet fly distance—the fly not to 
touch the water or any obstacle behind the com- 


petitor. 
In. 
Mr. H. K. Anderson 3 
Mr. H. O. Chidgey 9 
Mr. H. J. Ackland .: ee 7% 
Mr. J. Scoular an 


Mr. W. E. Wilson Lotte 
Mr. H. K. Anderson was declared the winner 


of the championship with 17 points, and was 
awarded the Championship Challenge Cup and 
the Casting Club’s gold medal. In event E he 
won the President’s silver Challenge Cup. Mr. 
C. H. Gorrick, who has won the championship 
3 times, was 2nd, with 15 points, and Mr. H. J. 
Ackland, 3rd, 14 points. 
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THAT EXCITING MOMENT 


when the whirr of wings an- 
avunces the rise of birds and 
you bring your twelve-gauge to 
shoulder, you want to be*“there.” 
If your arm is unsteady frum the 
muscle strain of rowing a boat 
across the lake those birds may 
never reach your game bag. 
Huntsmen who know, take an 


a 
OgTacHasLe —— 
ROW-BOAT-MOTOR 


with them on their hunting trip. 

The motor weighs only fifty 

pounds and carries like a gun 

ease; attaches to any rowbout in less than a minute, is 

suitable for dJuck-boats, canoes, and other odd-shaped 

boats. The Evinrude Motor will drive the boat right in 

the “rice” and out again at will, for i¢ has a special 

weedless propeller, No rudder to ‘tangle in the weeds, 
and it carries one quickly to where 
the game is. 
Evinrude Motors, built of n'ckel-steel and 
bronze, are simple, strong, clean, easy to 
operate and thoroughly reliable The fact 
that Evinrudes are used everywhere for real 
service by huntsmen, fishermen and sports 
men |s proof of efficiency. 


Refore you go on your hunting trip, write us 
for our illustrated free catalog. It is very in- 
teresting to all lovers of the great “Out of- 
Doors.” 

EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. 
280 Sstreet Milwaukee, Wis. 


Birds That Are Misnamed 


HERE comes a black and white creeper! Yes, 
and yet no, because there is only one member of 
that family in this country and that is the brown 
creeper: the one mentioned is really the black 
and white creeping warbler. 

Then there is the robin—robin red-breast we 
often call him—that is not a robin at all, but a 
member of the thrush family! 

It is very interesting indeed to study birds 
and especially their names and find out how many 
misnomers there are and how often names are 
intermingled almost hopelessly. The brown 
thrasher is also called the red or brown thrush 
and yet it does not belong to the thrush family. 
The Canadian warbler is a true warbler and does 
not belong to the flycatcher family, as you might 
be led to believe from its name of Canadian fly- 
catcher that is so often given to it. The finch 
family is a large family and takes in many birds 
whose names might lead us to suppose that they 
belonged to entirely different families. Among 
those that might be mentioned are the cross-bills, 
grosheaks, and sparrows. In this family also is 
the chewink, which is so often called the ground 
robin. 

If you were told, when camping in the north- 
ern part of this country, that a venison-heron 
was spoiling some extra nice deer meat. and if 
you pictured to yourself a tall, wading bird with 
a sharp, dagger-like bill and an eye that “threw 
fire,” you would not hit the mark at all for the 
so-called venison heron is nothing in the world 
but the suuawking Canada jay, a near relation to 
our own pesky blue jay. 

Likewise, if you are told on some walk to 
keep your eyes opened for a rain crow, do not 
expect to hear a bird that says, “caw-caw-caw !” 
for what you will see will be a shy, black-billed 
cuckoo. And so we might go on almost in- 
definitely, finding out that the meadow lark is not 
a lark, but a member of the blackbird family, 
that the black-capped thrush is better known as 
the cat-bird, and so on, but perhaps one of the 
most curious combinations of names is that in- 
cluded in the wagtails, correctly or incorrectly 
named 
Tn the first place the American pipit or tit- 
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lark is the only well known member of the wag- 
tail family in most sections of this country, only 
three members inhabiting North America, and its 
other name of brown lark is decidedly mislead- 
ing; but under the name of wagtail, but not in 
the family except by misnaming are the aquatic 
wood wagtail or northern water thrush, which in 
turn is not a thrush at all but a warbler, and 
the golden-crowned wagtail, which is also a war- 
bler, better known under the name of oven-bird, 
teacher-bird and golden-crowned thrush. 


The Camp-Robber of The North 


TuHaT is what trappers and hunters call the 
Canada jay, and he well deserves the name, for 


NEWFOU 


A Country of Fish and Game. 
The country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’ 
All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for 





J. KHANNOFSHY 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 
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and manufacturer of artificial ey - for birds,animals and 
manufacturing purposes a specka alty. Send for prices. All 
kinds of heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 
369 Canal Street, New York. 


Please mention “ Forest and Stream.” 








Pioneer Fishing Lines 


should be ordered now, as several weeks’ time is needed in 
making them. Double tapered lines, vacuum dressed, soft and 
flexible. Bait lines, hard braided. Special fishing and tour- 
nament lines are my hobby. Send red stamp for circular and 


samples. 
PERRY D. FRAZER 
Ridgewood - - New Jersey 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler. 


Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland say there is no other country in the world in which so 
good fishing and hunting can be secured and with such ease as in Newfoundland. Inform ation, together with Lilustrated 
Booklet and Foider, cheerfuliy forwarded upon application to 


J. W. N. JOHNSTON E, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, Newfoundland. 


Also 30 U. S. Government, 1906 
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there is hardly anything in camp that he will not 
steal if he is given half a chance. Meat and 
fat seem to be what this saucy bird likes best, 
and many a duck and many a deer saddle have 
been spoiled by his tearing and pecking at it. 
Candles and grease, also, come in for every at- 
tention possible. 

Because of his marauding the Canada jay is 
eften called the meat-bird, moose-bird, grease 
bird and venison heron, There is still another 
name of whiskey-jack or whiskey-John given it 
by the lumbermen of the Adirondacks, but it 
means nothing as one might expect, being simply 
a corruption of a very curious Indian name of 
“Wis-ka-tjon,” that is often given to the bird as 
he boldly invades Indian wigwams and camps. 
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Ideal Canoe Trips. 
8 system is exceedingly rich in all kinds of Fish and Game. 
their Salmon and Trout fishing, also Caribou barrens. 
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Patent Reflecting Lamps 


THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent 


28 John Street 


Cor. Nassau St. 


New York 


With Silver Plated 
Locomotive Reflectors 
and Adjustable Attach- 
ments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP 


For Sportsmen’s use. Combines Head § 
Jack (Front and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing 
Camp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan» 
ern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP 


For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc, 
Is adjustable to any kind of dash or vehi- 
cle. Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 
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and beautifully finished arm. 
lutely reliable. 
patterns. 


lated rib. Length of barrels, 30 to 34 inches. 


of these world-renowned arms. 





“Am using your Tungsteel razor 
with splendid satisfaction. Would 
not lake $5.00 for it."’ 


Coben 8.08 | 


Mittens 


= THE ‘‘CURVED” SHUMATE 
TUNGSTEEL 


embodies a new scientific princi- 
ple. The delicately curved blade 
gives the new double sliding stroke 
both in shaving andstropping, By 
holding the razor at the usual 
angle, you automatically obtain 
the stroke which insures a shave 
equaling that of the best barber. 
The razor is full cencaved, hand 
ground, honed and _ stropped; 
made of the very finest six tem- 
per Sheffield English razor steel. 
Price $2.00; with leather rust 
proof case $2.25. 


isfaction, 


CASE OFFER. 
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WESTLEY-RICHARDS 


NEW MODEL 


SINGLE BARREL GUNS 


The 1913 Model Westley-Richards Single Barrel Trap Grade is a perfectly balanced 
It is built for the hardest kind of shooting and is abso- 


The special Westley-Richards boring insures close, even “killing” 


COMPLETE ASSORTMENT IN STOCK 


Top lever hammerless action double bolted, with or without automatic safety slide, ejector, extra long and 
thick fore-end, with an extra steadying loop, straight hand, half-pistol, or full pistol grip and elevated venti- 


Price, $175.00 net. 


Double Guns at from $127.75 to $595.00 


The discriminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance and easy handling qualities 
A critical examination and comparison with other makes is invited. The 


higher grages are fitted with single triggers and hand detachable locks, 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 


Sole U. S. Agents for “Mullerite’”» Powder 
15 and 17 Warren Street, near Broadway, New York 


Shave the right way 


—use the best razor—and the best type of razor—the kind 
real men use—the only kind you would permit a barber to 
put on your face—the only kind that will give a clean, 
**smartiess”’ shave. i 

Young man, your beard is soft now and any sort of a 
razor may do, but later on you will realize the necessity for 
a regular razor. Form the right shaving habit now—begin 
with and continue to use the 


“Curved” 





—the razor that is guaranteed for life. Anytime it fails to give sat- 


we will exchange it without a word. 
The most prominent men in America are using this razor, and 


40,000 dealers sell it under our guarantee. 


rou we'll send you the Sh 
BS.00: with leather rust proof case $2.25 


s whoare no I s shor 
etcn te the line, and our special FREE DISPLAY 


SHUMATE RAZOR CO. 
2821 Locust Street, ST. LOUIS. MO. 
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But however marauding the bird may be, the 
Canada jay is very interesting. He likes to come 
very boldly out on the lake and sit on the bow 
of your canoe; or if you are setting a log trap 
he will alight just out of reach and then, after 
you have finished, he will quickly fly down and 


hack at your meat bait. In summer time he 
stores up a surplus of food (his thrift making 
you admire him in spite of his bold plundering) 
so that.in winter he may have something to fall 


back on if food gets scarce, as it invariably does. 


You cau bid for business by telling the 
Forest and Stream readers about your merchan- 
dise and your prices through the columns of the 
magazine 


New National Bison Herd 


THERE is now in transit from New York to 
Hot Springs, South Dakota, a herd of fourteen 
pure-blood American bison, presented by the 
New York Zoological Society to the American 
Bison Society, which in turn presents it to the 
Government for the founding of a new National 
herd. About one year ago, Dr. Franklin W. 
Hooper, president of the Bison Society, proposed 
to the National Government that a new National 
bison herd should be started in the Black Hills, 
and offered that in case the Government would 
set aside the Wind Cave National Park as a 
range, and provide adequate fencing and main- 
tenance, the Bison Society would furnish a herd 
of not less than fifteen animals, as a gift. This 





Dec. 6, 1913. 






offer was immediately accepted, and very soon 
thereafter the New York Zoological Society of- 
fered to the Bison Society a nucleus herd of four- 
teen animals toward the fulfilment of the obliga- 
tion. 

The Zoological Society’s herd at’ the New 
York Zoological Park contained previous to this 
shipment forty-two animals. On Nov. 24 four- 
teen of the finest animals—seven of each sex, and 
representing all ages—were selected and crated 
for shipment. The shipment left New York on 
the following day, over the New York Central 
Railway, in charge of the American Express 
Company. The animals fill two large express 
stock-cars, and are transported in passenger 
trains. The route is over the New York Central 
to Chicago, and thence over the Chicago and 
Northwestern to Hot Springs. The shipment is 
accompanied by Chief Clerk H. R. Mitchell, of 
the Zoological Park, Frank Rush, warden of the 
Wichita National Bison Range, and Frederick M. 
Dille, warden of the Wind Cave National Park. 
Iz is expected to reach Hot Springs, South Da- 
kota, about Dec. 3. 

The New York Zoological Park bison herd 
has long been noted as the largest on public ex- 
hibition, and also one of the most prolific. It 
contains five different strains of bison blood, and 
all the members of the new National herd were 
born in New York. It was from this herd that, 
in 1907, the Zoological Society, in co-operation 
with the National Government, founded the 
Wichita National Bison Range and Herd. The 
society furnished the entire nucleus herd of fif- 
teen animals, which upon their arrival in Okla- 
homa were immediately placed in charge of War- 
den Rush. This venture was a hazardous one, 
because of the presence of the deadly Texas 
fever tick in the Wichita National Bison Range. 
Many predictions were made in Oklahoma that 
the fever ticks would kill all the buffaloes within 
one year; but by diligent and unremitting efforts 
Warden Rush finally succeeded in eradicating the 
fever tick from the entire bison range of fout- 
teen square miles with the loss of only two of 
the buffaloes. The herd has now increased to 
forty-eight head, and all of its members are in 
fine condition. 
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FOREST AND STREAM 


The House Beautiful is especially designed to meet the needs 
of every man and every woman who is interested in a home—in 
its selection, building, upkeep and administration, in its surroundings, 
its practical details, the beauty of its decoration, and spirit of the 


life in it. 


It is a helpful magazine 
It is an interesting magazine 
It is a beautiful magazine 


It helps you with details of home management and economies. 


It interests you in what others are doing to work out your problems. 


It pleases you with the beauty of 


its richly illustrated pages. 
SEND THIS COUPON TODAY 


4 months for 50 cents 


(Regular price $3.00 a Year) 


In 1909, the American Bison Society, under 
the leadership of Dr. W. T. Hornaday, brought 
about the establishment, in the Flathead Valley, 
of Montana, what is known as the Montana Na- 
tional bison herd. The society raised $10,500 for 
the purchase of a nucleus herd, and presented 
forty-one animals to the Government, all save 
three of which came from the Conrad Herd, at 
Kalispell. The Montana herd now contains nine- 
ty-six head, and is in extremely fine condition, 
without ever having been fed at the expense of 
the Government. 

Besides the bison ranges in Oklahoma and 
Montana, and the one now being consummated in 
South Dakota, there are two other National 
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THE HOUSE BEAUTIFUL, 
432 Fourth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Gentlemen: 


Send me The House Beautiful for 4 months beginning 





ranges—one in the Yellowstone National Park 
and the other on the Niobrara Military Reserva- 
tion, in Nebraska. 


Washington Survey Gets Government 0. K. 

OVERNMENT surveyors, who have just 

been checking up some of the lines re- 

puted to have been run by George Wash- 

ington in his days of chain and compass work, 
have found them good. 

About 1751, according to tradition, George 
Washington, then nineteen years old, ran out for 
Lord Thomas Fairfax the line between what was 
then to be Augusta and Frederick counties, Vir- 
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ginia, this being only a part of a great deal of 
surveying which he is said to have been engaged 
upon at that time. These two counties were sep- 
arated from what was then Orange County, and 
the grant to Lord Fairfax was supposed to ex- 
tend westward to the Pacific Ocean. Subsequent- 
ly these large tracts were further subdivided, so 
that the “Fairfax Line,” as it is generally known, 
runs now between Rockingham and Shenandoah 
counties, with the original Augusta and Frederick 
counties to the south and north respectively. 

In the organic act for the formation of the 
two counties, or “parishes” as they were then 
called, it was required that the line should be a 
straight one from the head spring of Hadgman 
River, one of the sources of the Rappahannock, 
to the head spring of the Potomac. 

Since it was required that the line should be 
straight it was first necessary to get the approxi- 
mate course by building large bonfires on the 
intervening high points. Then starting from the 
top of the Massanutten mountains, the line was 
run straight away over intervening mountains 
and rivers toward the northwest. 


The Fairfax Stone. 

Away off across a part of what is now West 
Virginia there is a large rock known today as 
the Fairfox Stone. It is the monument which 
marks the southwest corner of Garret County, 
Md., the southeast corner of Preston County, W. 
Va., and prominent points in the boundaries in 
two other West Virginia counties. A line from 
Orange court house, coinciding with the Shenan- 
doah and Rockingham County line, passes 
through this Fairfax Stone, which gives the 
name to a nearby station, Fairfax, on the west- 
ern Maryland railroad. It has been assumed that, 
in running this line, a high peak northwest of 
Orange court house was the starting point, and 
that from here it was possible to see a distant 
peak in the North mountain range over the top 
of the intervening Massanutten mountain. 


Washington, of course, used a simple com- 
pass, and his line could not be expected to check 
absolutely with that obtained by the Government 
surveyors who have retraced his survey, using 
high-power transits and all the refined and accu- 
rate methods which modern instruments allow. 
Nevertheless, the line was run so carefully in the 
first place that but little variation has been found 
in it. Even without instruments it is possible to 
distinguish the course of the line with surprising 
distinctness. 

The Washington compass, now to be seen at 
the United States National Museum in the city 
named for its owner, is presumed to be the same 
one used in running this line more than 160 years 
ago. 

Survey blazes cut into trees, and since grown 
over, have been cut away, and a count of the an- 
nual layers of growth over the old wounds shows 
them to have been made at the time Washington 
was surveying. One strange thing about these 
blazes is that they are several feet higher than 
those put on trees by woodsmen of to-day. This 
fact has given rise to a sort of superstition that 
Washington, known to have been very tall, was 
actually a giant. Other authorities have said that 
Washington did much of his work on horseback, 
and made his blazes with a long-handled ax from 
the saddle. 


The town of Whitepost, Clarke County, Va., 
takes its name from a post presumed to have 
been set by Washington as one of his survey 
marks. The post, formerly exposed, is now cov- 
ered by a protecting case which shelters it from 
the weather, and from the despoiling hand of 
the vandal tourist. 
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ORTH CAROLINA. 




























Es 


Center of Winter 
oat-of-door life 


in the Middle South 


Four excellent hotels 
—The Carolina opens 
informally Nov. 10, 
formally Nov. 20. 


Holly Inn 
opens January 
10; Berkshire and Harvard 
open January 15, 

Three 18-hole golf courses, 
and one 6-hole practice course, 
tennis, livery and saddle 
horses, model dairy, shooting 
preserve, trap shooting. 


Good Roads in a radius of 50 
miles or more. 


Through Pullman Service 
from New York via Seaboard 
Air Line. Only one night 
from New York, Boston, 
Cleveland, Pittsburgh and 


Cincinnati. 


Send for illustrated booklet giving 


ull information. 


Pinehurst Genera Office, Pinehurst 
Leonard Tufts, Owner, Boston, Mass. 


~~ 
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From the tou of Middle Mountain in 
the Massanutten range, the Shenandoah-Rock- 
ingham, or Fairfax, line can be readily followed 
by means of the boundary fences dating from 
earliest days, and by the blocks of timber, alter- 
nately cleared away or left standing, which come 
up from either county and stop at the line, like 
squares in a checkerboard. Then if one turns to 
the southeast the same demarkations are plain 
across the valley of the south fork of the Shen- 
andoah, cutting straight through the present 
Page County, which is made of land formerly 
in Shenandoah County, belonging to the Fairfax 
grant, and partly from land formerly in Rocking- 
ham. Thus, as far as the eye can see in either 
direction, this old line shows plainly. 


Since 1875 


For a Lifetime 


It’s pleasant—It’s easy—It’s 
economical and above alll, it’s 


safe—shaving with a Star. 


The keen, perfectly tempered, full weight, 
seal” razor blade of the Star never slips or 
pulls—always shaves smoothly—once over is 
enough. One blade is good for 20 years or 
more—lifetime shaving satisfaction sure. 


Ask your friends—ask your dealer—or ask us. 


Kampfe Brothers 
2 Reade Street, N. Y. 
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Washington's Survey Marks. 

The Fairfax Stone stands as a permanent 
monument. In addition, there are, throughout 
that section of the country, various other records 
of these Washington surveys. For example, a 
large white oak which stands at the corner of a 
farm about 1% miles from Lost City, Hardy 
County, W. Va., was, according to a persistent 
story of that section of: the country, marked by 
Washington. 


Why the Line Is Retraced. 


The reason that this old Washington survey 
line is being retraced is because the Federal Gov- 
ernment is purchasing lands :n this neighborhood, 
in connection with the new Appalachian forests 
which are being acquired at the headwaters of 
navigable streams, under the terms of the Weeks 
law, designed to protect these watersheds from 
the evils of deforestation. The Government re- 
quires a clear title before the land can be paid 
for. In making sure of the titles it is necessary, 
in many cases, 10 go back to original royal 
grants, or to colonial records, and to have re- 
course to resurveys before the facts of owner- 
ship can be indisputably established. 


The Sea Robin 

One of the prettiest of our water fowl is the 
red-breasted merganser, or, as it is often called, 
the sea robin. This bird has very peculiar mark- 
ings and some very odd habits and is all in all 
very interesting. Its head is dark green, with 
a crest at the back that is very noticeable. The 
sea robin has a very queer habit of raising and 
lowering this crest as it goes about swimming on 
the surface of the water, much as a turkey raises 
and lowers its tail as it struts about. 

Around the neck is a broad white ring which 
gives the effect of a very dressy collar. The back 
varies from black to gray and the tail is a brown- 
ish gray. The wings are white as a whole; they 
are crossed by two black bars and in front of 
each is a peculiar patch of white feathers that 
have black edges, or borders. The flanks are 
barred with very fine wavy black lines and black 
streaks. the lower neck and upper breast of buff. 
Underneath, the color is white and the feet, legs 
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REJECT IMITATIONS 


pratt’s 


Dog Cakes and Puppy Biscuits 


ARE THE BEST 


Try them and watch results 


Send 2. stamp for ‘* Dog Culture.”’ 


SPRATT’S PATENT, LTD. 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N.J. 


OORANG AIREDALE TERRIERS 


Oorang Airedales descend from a long line of workers and 
winners. They are true sporting terriers, broken to the gun, 
good water dogs, hunters of all kinds of game, and breeders of 
high class youngsters that make good on both field and bench. 
Vigorous country raised puppies for sale at all times. 


OORANG KENNELS 
: LA RUE, OHIO 








he . True Chinese type — all 
ba 4 Pekingese — colors, “onemanen bred. 
$25 up. A Christmas gift that would be appre- 
ciated. Full information on request. 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER, 
Great Neck, L. I. 





Phone 95-R 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. 


118 W. 31st Street New York 


For Sale 


Two best grouse and woodcock dogs in New England, 
One a Pointer Bitch---best grouse dog on earth. Onea 
black and white Setter, male---hundreds of birds killed 
over him. Can’t get away from business. Will sell dogs: 
Bitch for $200. Dog for $150. Correspondence invited. 


E. R. WILBUR 
43 West 48th Street 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? Ifso, 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand. 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 











New York City 





IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds.. English Bloodhounds, American Fox- 
hounds, Deer, olf and Cat Hounds.  IIlustrated 


catalogue for sc. st 


amp. 
OOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


For Sale 


ORANwE AND WHITE LLEWFLLIN SETTER 
BITCH, 2% years old. Sired by Pinehurst Doc. Registered. 
Has had full season on quail. Fast, stylish and stanch. Price 
$150. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, 
Middleboro, Mass. 


Airedales of Quality. 


PUPPIES and older Stock, by Champions Midland 
Royal, Swiveller, King Nobbler and other noted sires bred 
to Champion stock bitches. 


White not the best ? Money back if not satisfied. 


TONKA KENNELS, 
Security Bank Building, Minneapolis, Minn. 


FOR SALE.—Fine spayed female pointer bird dog, 
thoroughly broken, three years old and force-retriever. 
Under perfect control and good habits and a handsome 


medium size dog. First check for ee gets her. 
H. M. HARRIS, Clarksville, Va. 


Pointers and Setters thoroughly trained and satis- 


faction guaranteed. 
W. TELL MITCHELL, Hurton, Va. 
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Xmas Greetings 
Forest «¢ Stream 


extends to all its subscribers the 
heartiest of Xmas Greetings. 
We hope 1914 brings to you 
all health, happiness, prosper- 
ity, and sufhcient leisure time 
to get out in the open country 
to indulge in your pet recrea- 
tion, whether it be hunting, 
fishing, archery, or what not. 


May W. Submit A 


Seasonable S uggestion ? 


In our Library of Outdoor 
Books we have a fine assort- 
ment of wholesome subjects 
which make especially fitting 
Xmas gifts for the sons of out- 
door sportsmen. These books 
are all authorities, and are not 
only interesting reading, but 
contain the basic knowledge 
which will start your boy on 
the right road to become a 
True Sportsman, and _ teach 
him the modus operandi of 
the woods and waters and the 
denizens thereof. 

Why Not Give Him This Chance? 


Here is the list we submit, and 
we unhesitatingly recommend to you 
any and all of them. 

















My Friend the Partridge..... ............ $1.00 
8S. T. Hammond 
ee a nce 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 
III ed Sct ce cdntcs s1 besos Veseewes 1.00 
Nessmuk 
American Duck Shooting .................. 3.50 
George Bird Grinnell 
Camp Fires in the Wilderness.............. 1.25 
E. W. Burt 
eg er rrr rrr oe 1.25 
Rowland E, Robinson 
DI Wa IIE 5 50 oo ccc cas cccesccceces 1.00 
S. T. Hammond 
TE MIs oo onc. s oe woes vsinede'sne slo 1.00 
S. Newhouse 
Log Cabins and Cottages. .................. 1.50 
William S. Wicks 
pO reer 1.00 
Perry D. Frazer 
Manual of Taxidermy for Beginners... ...- 1.00 
C. J. Maynard 
Canvas Canoes and How to Build........... .50 
Parker D. Field 
Houseboats and Houseboating. ............. 3.00 
Albert Bradlee Hunt 
My Sixty Years on the Plains............... 1.50 


W. T. (Bill) Hamilton 
and bill are red. The female is distinguished be- 
cause she has less white on the throat and neck, 
and more brownish red on the sides of the neck, 


her white wing patch is divided, and the crest at 
the back of her head is double. 

The sea robin is an expert flyer, swimmer 
and diver. Its flight is marked by silence and 
speed and in diving and swimming under water 
it will charge into a school of fish, seize a num- 
be1 with its saw-toothed bill and then come to 
the surface, swim ashore and enjoy a full meal. 
Very few shellfish are eaten, principally be- 
cause this bird is so swift and sure that it has 
no need of worry about fish diet being exhausted. 
It prefers salt water, although it does go inland 
quite frequently. 

It is a curious fact also, that the females and 
young go south to the warm climates in winter 
while the males, being more hardy, stay in the 
colder nerthern waters. They breed from the 
northern border of our country and those border 
states, northward to the Arctic coast. In winter 
they are seen as far south as Lower California, 
and once in awhile in Cuba. Specimens also have 
been reported in Hawaii, but they are very rare 
there. 

The baby, awakened by the noise, began to 
wail, and Mrs. Strong soothed him with one 
hand, while with the pole in the other she warded 
off the bear. The little girl clung, crying, to her 
mother’s skirts; but the boys each had a long 
pole, and prodded the bear through the rungs of 
the ladder. The big brute finally shuffled off 
toward the door. She pulled down the blanket 
and tore it into shreds; then she went out, fol- 
lowed by her cubs. 

“She’s gone!” Johnnie said. 
she’ll come back, mother ?” 

“I expect she will, son, but we can manage 
her—if we keep awake.” 

“T won't go to sleep!” groaned Johnnie. “I’m 
too hungry!” 

Nevertheless, the silent wait in the dimly 
lighted loft made them all drowsy, and before 
the bear returned, Mrs. Strong knew by their 
heavy breathing that the children were asleep. 
{t was near midnight when the bear came in 
and renewed her efforts to reach the loft. Mrs. 
Strong rapped her sharply with her pole, and 
one was a roar that brought the boys to their 
eet. 

Dazed, and only half awake, Johnnie ran 
across the loft. His foot slipped into a gap be- 
tween the poles, and as he fell, other poles spread 
apart. Down he went into the room with the 
bear and her cubs. The bear did not see him 


The Card That Wins 


It must be of 


“Do you think 





is not merely the one that is played right. 
the right caliber. Your business card will win you the 
chance to present your proposition, if that card is of the 
right caliber. It makes a vast difference in the business 
game. 


Peerless Patent Book Form Cards 


are the highest value cards manufactured. They are card 
economy, too, because they save 50 per cent. of card 
cost, every card being kept in a perfect state, so that 
every one will be used. They are carried in a seal leather 
case and detached one by one as they are handed out. 
There are no perforated edges. Not the slightest indica- 
tion is evident on the most critical examination that the 
card has been detached. Send for a sample tab and de- 
tach them yourself. Prove itto your own satisfaction. 
These cards are always clean; they are always together; 
they are always fresh, flat and perfect. Lay down the 
right card of the right caliber in the business game. It 
wins. Write to-day. 


OUR SMART 
CARD CASE 


















The JOHN B. WIGGINS COMPANY 
Established 1857 

Engravers Die Embossers Plate Printers 

72-74 East Adams S8t., Chicago 






GAME BIRDS 


Hur garian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 
Turkey~, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 
“EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH,” 

I em the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
in land an4d water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


Box “ F DARIEN, CONN. 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 


Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 
We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad- 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking pur- 
poses. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEAMAN .-_ New Preston, Conn. 


of all ages for stocking brooks 
Brook Trout and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 


Plymouth, Mass. 


FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 
N F. HOXIE, R. F. D., Plymouth, Mass. 





LIVE WILD RABBITS (Cottontails) 


Please book orders quickly 
E. B. WOODWARD, 302 Greenwich St., 


NEW YORK 





Curios, Den curios for sale. Illustrated list, 5 
cents, Large stock prehistoric and modern 
Indian relics, old guns and pistols, Alaska 
curios, minerals, fossils, etc. Address N. E. 


CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 





FOR SALE. 


All available shooting points on one of the best goose and 
duck ponds in Eastern Mase. One hour from Boston by rail 
or auto. A splendid chance for a small club. 


Reply Box “B,” F. &S. 


RROGS. —Investignt® Belitros calare. Rasy, roman 
dously profitable, and thething not overdone. Our < 
oxpeuee all. No failures here. AQUAFROGLIFE, 


Seymour, Conn. 





FOR SALE 


On shore of LAKE SUNAPEE, N. H., six room 
cottage, $1600. I also have two of the finest places 
on the lake for sale, which I will be pleased to furnish 
information about to persons who are interested. 
Address GEORGE H. GRAHAM 
Springfield, Mass. 
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Sportsmen's Show 


— MHD — 


QutdoorTrap Shooting Tournament 


UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


Forest and Stream 


AT THE 


New Grand Central Palace, New York City 


March 5th to I4th, 1914 


This Show will be held in conjunction with 


















Fox-Sterlingworth 


is a good, plain gun. It has all 
the features that make FOX 
Guns “The Finest Guns in 
the World.” It is backed by 
the FOX Guarantee—and the 
FOX-PROOF. It is built for 
the man who wants a working 
gun—and not a fancy plaything. 


After you have handled and 
tested the Fox-Sterlingworth 


At Your Dealers 


you will consider $25 a very 
low price for it. It will prove 
itself more valuable than many 
higher-priced makes. 


Tell your dealer you have heard: of 
the ‘‘20 Reasons Why’”’ FOX Guns 
are superior and want to be “‘shown.”’ 
If he cannot accommodate you, write 
us, giving his name, and our catalog 
and full information about all our guns 
will be forwarded to you. 
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THE THIRD ANNUAL 


Travel, Vacation and Sportsmen’s Exhibition 


Organized and directed by 









The International Exposition Company of New York 













Transportation Lines, Chambers of Commerce, Hotel Associations, Resorts, 
Information Bureaus and Sportsmen’s Organizations, Manufacturers and 
Dealers have united in a co-operative effort to make this the greatest Sports- 
men’s and Travel show ever held in New York City. 












axe’ Re AS Ly tie EN RT OT? Pas IPE 
RAs SS REF LE) Can TE oh a ES a4 
2 fm) 5 


A. H. FOX GUN CO. 


4655 N. 18th St.. PHILADELPHIA 


For detailed information, address 


W. J. GALLAGHER, Manager Sportsmen’s Show 
New Grand Central Palace New York City 








fall, but she faced about at the noise, and started 
toward him. 

Quick as a flash Mrs. Strong brought her 
pole down on the nearest cub, and pinned him 
to the floor. The bear turned to rescue her 
squealing offspring,, and Frank drew his brother 
un into the loft, unharmed. 

No injury to herself could have weakened 
the old bear’s courage like the attack on her cub, 
and although at intervals she slouched in and out 
of the cabin, she made no further attempt to 
reach the loft. As it grew light, Mrs. Strong, 
watching through chinks in the wall, saw her lead 
her cubs across the clearing into the woods. 

As soon as she thought it safe, she lowered 
the ladder and the family came down. They saw 
no more of the bear, and when Mr. Strong came 
home, he made the cabin secure with a door made 
from basswood slabs, and hung on wooden 
hinges.—Youth’s Companion. 





—MAXIM SILENCER 
BOOK FREE 


“The most interesting book I ever read.” So say scores of 
Sportsmen, Target-Shooters and Soldiers. You will say the 
same when you get your copy. 


Fxplains the famous Maxim Silencer: . 
Contains astonishing experiences told (RRR@ig-navaam asa" me 
me by hunters shooting without report 1% : 
noise. Surprising stories from marks- Ls ep Ua0. 4 Fag 
men about accuracy made possible |M= ea ay LO) an °y 
when report and recoil are eliminated. a 
Experiences of Military Officers with > 
be 







Indian Moccasins 


Both Lace or Slipper 
MADE OF GENUINE MOOSEHIDE 
Men’s, sizes 6-11 . . at $2.75 
Ladies’ or Boys’, sizes 2-6 at $2.25 
Sent pre paid on receipt of price. 


Money refunded if not 
satisfactory. 


We Make the Finest 
Buckskin Hunting Shirts in 
America 
Carry in stock the largest assortment of Snow Shoes in 
the country. Also [Handmade Genuine Buckskin and 
Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin Cruis- 


ing Shoes have nosuperior asa hunting shoe. Send 
for free catalog today. ‘ 


METZ & SCHLOERB 
No. 87 Main Street OSHKOSH, WIS. 






































silenced rifles on the battlefield in }ii 
— 


Mexico. 


Write me for complimentary copy- &# 
p i 
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Mention CALIBRE and MAKE of your 
rifle and give your dealer’s name. 






Hiram Percy Maxim 
Maxim Silencer Co. Harttord, “am 
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The Ninth Futurity 


For the first time in the history of the stake 
a pointer won the Futurity, the winner being a 
liver and white, Louisiana Duke, owned by J. J. 
Smith, of Oliver, La. trained by Fishel and 
Kramer, handled by Herbert Fishel. 

Second was setter bitch, Lady Mohawk, 
Whitestone, owned by N. A. Johnson, of Nash- 
ville, Tenn., handled by I. M. Avent; third, setter 
bitch, Betty Pringle, owned by F. H. Comstock, 
of Bristol, Conn., handled by Avent; fourth place 
bitch Rap’s Lady Gay, owned by Charles Hume, 


The Sportsman Tourist. 










For a Winter trip go to 


BEAUTIFUL BERMUDA 


North Carolina. 


—_—_—$$_$—$—$————————————— 


HUNTER’S LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting! 
Choice accommodations for ladies and . gentlemen. 
Best Chef south of Potomac. 
Terms: $3.00 per day; $75.00 per month. 





Climate mild, but invigorating. 
Superb drives, saddle nding, golf, 
tennis, yachting, sea-bathing. . . 





Gen’l Frank A. Bond :: Buies, N. C. 





Best Mixed Shooting in America. 
Ducks, Geese, Swans, Quail, Shore Birds—White’s Preserve, 
Waterlily, Currituck Sound, North Carolina. 


CROWELL’S FARM LODGE 


Has five thousand acres reserved for Northern sports- 
men. Quail, Turkey, Woodcock, principal game. De- 
lightful place to spend winter. Leave Northern cities 
at night, arrive Halifax following noon, where every ac- 
commodation awaits you. 

A. E. BABBITT, Crowells, N. C. 


QUAIL SHOOTING 


Four or five members wanted for a quail shooting 
preserve of over twelve thousand acres, situated_in one 
of the best quail sections of Piedmont, North Carolina. 


Address, WM. H. WILLIAMSON, Raleigh, N. C. 











ENGLISHMAN wishes to join gentiteman in out- 
door occupation, or to share living expenses in_ the 
South, where is good climate and sport. FLORIDA 
COAST preferred. COMPANIONSHIP OF TRUE 
SPORTSMAN DESIRED. Address, “WANDERER,” 
care of Forest & Stream. 





Virginia. 


SPORTING RESORT. 


NO EQUAL ON COAST. 


Ducks, Brant, Geese, Quail, Rabbits, Bay Birds, Fishing. 
Boating, Surf Bathing in season, Automobiling, etc. 
Hotel accommodations and outfit to let or 

FOR SALE—DIRECTLY ON HUNTING AND 
FISHING GROUNDS—An ideal propesition for clubs 
or families, $3,500. Can be sold in shares by right 
party, $7,000 to $10,000. For detail information address 


A. H. G. MEARS, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va 


Good Hunting. Game in Abundance 
Fox Hunting Expecially Good 
Geese, Ducks, Tu: ke vs, Quail, Deer 
New modern hotel with private baths and all con- 
veniences for hunters. 
HOTEL NORDAN 
South Hill, Mecklenburg Co. - - - 





Vireis ia 





Florida. 


Oakland Hotel 


OAKLAND, FLA. 


On Lake Apopka, second largest lake in 
Florida. 





The best shooting and fishing in the State, 


Plenty of Quail, Duck and Snipe, Black 
Bass, Bream and Trout. 
Teams, Guides, Dogs and Boats Furnished. 


For further information address 


OAKLAND HOTEL. 





Winter Sport with Rod and Gun 


Sportsmen, spend your winter vacation here. Good shooting: 
thousands of ducks; plenty of quail. Both fresh and salt 
water fishing can be had within a short distance of the house. 
Correspondence invited. Address 


THE RENDEZVOUS, Homosassa, Florida 


T,. DO. BRIGGS, Proprietor 


handled by J. A. Gude, of Washington, D. C. 
The trials were held at Hutsonville, Illinois, 
November 6. 


Weather conditions were nearly perfect. 

Charles Morris acted as marshal. 

Judges were Dr. E. R. Hickerson, of Mober- 
ly, Mo., and Marsh Byers, of Grand Rapids, 
Mich. Their decisions met with general approval. 

Louisiana Duke is rather an ordinary looking 
liver and white dog, by Fishel’s Frank, out of 
King’s Sister, a full sister to Alford’s King. He 
is not a brilliant dog in his way of going, nor in 
approaching game, but is a conscientious. pointer, 
with a shambling gait, though possessing a wide 
stride, so that when he is down with a faster dog 
he is always enabled to take the lead, because of 
his long, loping way. As a game finder he classes 
with any Derby in recent years and for his age 
he handles birds remarkably. He is a bold-going 
dog, perfectly independent and the charge of trail- 
ing, which is most frequently laid to pointers, 
cannot be scored against him, neither can it be 
said that he looks for easy going; he is always 
looking for birdy spots. 

SUMMARY. 

_ The Ninth American Field Futurity, for setters and 
pointers whelped on or after January 1, 1912, whose 
dams have been regularly nominated as per conditions 
advertised. Seven starters; three English setters and 
four pointers. Judges, Dr. E. R. Hickerson and Marsh 
Byers. 

Inspiration, lemon and white pointer dog (Success~ 
Luck’s Lady); U. R. Fishel, owner: Herbert Fishel, 
handler—with—Lady Mohawk Whitestone, black, white 
and tan setter bitch (Mohawk II—Bedelia Whitestone); 
N. A. Johnson, owner; J. M. Avent, handler. 

Frank’s Rambler, lemon and white pointer dog 
(Fishel’s Frank—Dot Cash); M. T. Holbrook, owner; 
Herbert Fishel, handler—with—Betty Pringle, black 
white and tan setter bitch (Paliacho—Ruby’s Dan’s 
Selle); F. H. Comstock, owner; J. M. Avent, handler. 

True Dick, black, white and tan setter dog (Paliacho 
—Ruby’s Dan’s Belle); H. H. Miller, owner; W. 
Beazell, handler—with—Rap’s Lady Gay, liver and white 
pointer bitch (Manitoba Rap—Uno’s Pride); Chas. 
Hume, owner; J. A. Gude, handler. 

Louisiana Duke, liver and _ white 
(Fishel’s Frank—King’s Sister); J. J. 
Herbert Fishel, handler, a Bye. 

EE. 

Lady Mohawk Whitestone—with—Frank’s Ramb'er. 

Betty Pringle—with—Rap’s Lady. Gay. 

Lady Mohawk Whitestone—with—Louisiana Duke. 

RESULT. 
First—Louisiana Duke. 
Second—Lady Mohawk Whitestore. 
Third—Betty Pringle. 

Fourth—Rap’s Lady Gay. 


pointer dog 
Smith, owner; 


EDGAR, F. 


A series of hunting reminiscences of rare charm for the sportsman and for the wider circle which delight in true 
tales of outdoor life. With none of the high coloring and exaggeration which give a false note to so many hunting 


stories, Mr. Randolph’s book is never lacking in interest. 


He covers the field of sport with the rifle, east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of life in the open, subordin- 
ating his own exploits to the main incidents of outdoor experience, giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and habits of wild game, and continually delighting the reader with the freshness of his vizwpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in the memory of every big-game hunter of experience, and will prove 
of real value to the novice who is planning an excursion into the wild. 


Cloth, 170 pages. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 


THE NARRATIVE OF A SPORTSMAN 


INTER-OCEAN HUNTING TALES 


Richly illustrated. Postpaid, $7.00. 


PRINCESS HOTEL 





























situated directly on the harbor. 
Gnil room, tiled swimming pool 
and moder service throughout. 
Deep Sea Fishing and British 
Naval and Military Station. 


Opened December 5th, 1913 
HOWE & TWOROGER 


MANAGERS 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA 
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RANDOLPH 


22 Thames Street, NEW YORK 








AME LAWS IN BRIEF 
HANDBOOK 4 SPORTSMEN 


Edited by 


WILLIAM GEORGE BEECROFT » oF 





Containing Game and Fish Laws of UNITED STATES and CANADA ~ | 
arranged so comprehensively as to enable even the novice to know at a glance | 
just where he is at. | 


Indispensable information for sportsmen, such as care of shooting dogs, back- 
woods surgery, camp equipment, camp cookery, notes for fishermen, hints for 
sportsmen, and innumerable other things concerning rod and gun, together with | 
the best places for shooting and fishing with guides in each section. Complete | 
chapter.on how to learn trap shooting, by Edward Banks. As the first edition 
will be only 10,000 copies, order now, direct or from your sporting goods dealer 
or bookman. | 


PRICE, TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


———Bound in waterproof, durable cover 








A Book For Every Sportsman’s Library 








FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


22 Thames Street, New York City 





